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i Hert ON even dropthe cop I am holding, but | | the present ie mine. You are my | ber remark and drifts vaguely. “And that seek me in that guise and no other [fhe entirely happy. That is allover.” Hor 
| — look inte the mirror no more. Tt has re | and if ever woman lowed, I love you; | Was at sixo'clock?’”’ [ ask, still divided be- | does not take any trouble? Will he? It | tense attempts to speak. Her mother stops 
oF ape flected too much’ there is nothing I could refuse you if you | tween two routes io my mind | can make no difference now This step is her upraised hand. With an effort | 
a ia teeei? oublime, “You are a long time with that coffee, asked me, nothing I wouk! not do to serve | “That | know for certain it were,’ says | irrevocable [have broken the chain my the next words—"My by loves 
booty # -- Pay; shail I come and belp yout” she you. I have given :ny life into your | the old lady, “because my boy Jim, he that bound him, that fettered him, and | another woman, and for me there can 
Is this—"l take no note of thine, says, and comes towards me. And as she | keeping—oh! so my py 1 have | ftehed « cab tothe gaies As itr Charles | have given him the freedom for which he never again be a home with him. I 
ee ee See hee | so comes the floor seems to move under only one wish, to use tt for your, benefit, | took his portmantic a! with him, Jim must have pasted What can life be to that lowe to you both some details of this 
‘Aad wisdom never : my feet, there is a deafening sound in “ your comfort, your happiness!’ Here | offered to carry it, but ye master me without bis love? Why liveon him to great trowble that has come tome. Spare 
Ty. pemes baat weore ears, the ceiling, the walls, the mirror, c means to interrupt me, bat I =y went off in an ‘urry like, and nas I feel mayeorlf & stumbling block and are metonight. It is all too new, too awful 
Ute short sentence twoches float away together, and I fall senseless to | quickly, “No, dear, I want neither s smile | was standing and a looking, upcomes Mrs. proach’? Thus I argue with myself as I | to me yet. In a day or two I shall be able - 
There fe no grove om earth's broad chart the ground ner « kiss just now, | only beg « little pe | Bartholomew, and she says to me—ays walk on to the quay and along the dirty | w «peak more quietly. This one thing I . ad 
has some bird to cheer it. ° e e ° ° * | thence from you, for I have not yet said | sho—" old streets of the town. We have arrived | must impress upon you, at once. Nothing ‘aS 
a ye a We are in Brighton. 1 have been very | all.” My lips and cheeks are burning, and | ‘Thank you, I also am in » hurry,” I | st eight in the evening afteratwelve hours’ will induce me to let my husband know ae, 
And if today the wing Ul, but am better again now | can scarcely utter the next words. It is her 
Wane b anes “Some sudde 


1 was the only womanon beard, my whereabouts I fled from home in the ; 


pacaa, 9 
m shock, nerves sadly so hard to have to aay them to him; but it Aad you won't even homsoenp of wa, and this seemed satisfactory, for it is easier | might, disguised He 
I 


has no means of 





The ; a blessing shaken, these things are not to be ac has tobe, so! continue, “You have not ma'am? The kittle’s on the bile Ide assure to deceive men than one of ourselves. | tracing me, even should he wish to do so, P 
mnind counted for," so says the doctor, and bide been quitetroe to me lately, bushand. | sou" I don teven stay to listen to the lay alone in such cabin as the beat | which is not likely 1 have some 
We bid the joyous moments haste, Mr. Alleyne take me away to the sea. He | Old recollections have taken of partons, byt hurry back m « bansom to . those Littlehampton steamers do with me, and some ” .- Tepeak , 
We tube the cupet lite, dnd tase cannot remain with me, so Brighton is your nation and she with whom they Boilge Wy mind ie quite made | notcarry many passengers, In all this I my Pale old ig which last A 
Bo bat the bitter: chosen because it is get at able ehave | are and who played with your | up now as tothe route to be taken. [tis codon Journey my former know | might I took from my finger for the first 
Bat We shoul! teach oor beart to deem ruome at the Grand Hotel , love im the past, ie playing with our preseat | striki nine as I reach the outer gates of | the French coast and of French life hel time since Ae placed it there. I have at a7 
and pleasant bowre wir rors “That will be better and more lively —— Dear husband, do not let os | Mrs. "s house. Twill has merci | me, and in the dress of a lay sister 1 walk | tached it t a ribbon, and it hangs around 4 
To hnese * ‘ust than lodgings for the poor little woman | that, it is too great » good to trifle | filly come to screen me.and | walk quietly on—how re yay on the light | my neck. I fetch it forth from under the a 
on with the nerves, «0 Charley with, surely.” | over the «ward that borders the broad French soil ! ne I lef Brighton yes. | nun’s dress, and cannot resist putting that 
ne Guan chatewe et the ates ore laughing | Phie is abeurd, Fay; we have had « vel drive. It is the first time I see her | day—yesterday—oh! it seems months | gulden symbol of my Witehood to 
then fon os wate thn coming fate, els and considerate to me, laughs | stupid scene that badly once before, on I ch my fist and draw my | ago, ne food has passed my lips. No won | my lips, On this some hi chord is 
A Deging ghaateme - at me, plays with me, sures me, | I decline to listen.” With that he jumps | breath chokingly as! look on the w: der that I stagger as I walk up the steep touched, and I break imto irrepressible sobs r 
Of Time's toot ebbing fiver treats me like « spoilt child, and—loves | up and walks towards the window; then, | that holds my enemy. Friendly trees | hill that leads away from the town; no | Hortense, poor girl, cries too, not well ¥ 
Let's uct the blessute by ite side, me no longer half relenting adds, “I am really sorry for | overshadow me, andl creep close to the | wonder that my head seems to swim as 1 | knowing why, and Madame insists on my $> 
‘And bless the gractous Giver, Each morning he leaves for town he | you, child; sorry that « dear, sensible little }— windows that open to the | pause before a high trellis work gate, and | to bed immediately, and brings 
oo ae a oes places « low chairon the balowny for me, woman like yourself should so blind ber- ain now, and fearless, I} » bel! that tinkles and echoes as only | me, with her own bands, some steaming 
sees the sunblinds shadingly drawn, selfto facts as to -3 wll [ I see her. She is in a well-lighted room, reach bells can “tisane,”’ which can't fail to make me sleep x “ 
FAY ALLEYNE: brings a my dy Ay another Stecee, new tofecta, I wish | sad lout in the soft summer darkness Pattering over the stone steps come the | t iy. To-morrow she will listen to 
’ for my feet, lays my lace work on my [could be blind Here ise letter such as minds ere as uolike as the atmosphere sebots of Marianne, who opens the door | anyt I have to say, bat for to-night— i*% 
on novel beside me, gives me a kiss, kindly ao woman should writetos married man | about us. Artificial light surrounds her, | «Or ot 


. | euspic and looks on the sister of | mot another word am I to “Suet x 
bids me “cheer up,” and away tobis wholsnot her husband This letter was isin my soul hides me wo Tie *& mach favor, 1 ask for | one,” I plead, and, taki ib bertenan 2 

THE WIFE'S ORDEAL. : a bes 4 
| work. Lace w novel, cushions! He | written to you by Mrs Balfour, and she | watch ber moving to and fro, ormaging Madame Lebrun, who I hear is “absent for | look straight into her eyes. * 


“Give me your 
| little thinks that, as soon ashe has really | calls you “ love of olden days’— | the train of her exquisite ball<iress, and | the moment,” then | inquire for Mademoi word, Madame, that for the present you 
18 FOUR CHAPTERS. gone, ! dash them al! to the ground and Mrs Ba‘four who, in my presence, chose | then I se her pause before a lounging chair. | selle Hortense, who is already peeping will keep my secret from every one.” 
— | pace the long room wildly im a very tw lif her face to yours for a kis. Have | 1 { she wasalone, bul now ex. | through the half-opendoor =I ize “That is as though buried, until we have . 
BY THE avTson op “srs ov ‘Tax | S6°0y of jealous fury Do} not feel, do | { not strong facts ‘to go upon, Charley?” | tends ber hand, someone rises from that the well known shiny black hair and the | spoken further,’’ she om 


I not know, that with that smile on his | He is away at the window again, with his | high backed chair and bends over the arm | kind brown eyes, and hold out implorin 

| fhee—the face I love—he will go to her tack towards me. Is he watching | to fasten a glove ore bracelet, and bends hands Thea, remembering that s bool know | am with you—— 

| presently, tothe woman [ hate, to my | excursionistst! go up to him presently, | lower and leaves s kiss upon it. Thateome- partly hides my face, | throw it back and | *“Trast to me, poor little one,’ she an- 

WL. —Niewt | rivet? times more tenderly than be | and lay my hand on his cree —timidly a poe husband’ ery, “Hortense, you have sot forgotten | swers; “you know youcan dose well, And 
mer” 
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Canstance Balfour stays oo without any | ever speaks to me now, he w rr there for half an hour. The clock now, for the love of God, I beg you w rest Sa 
request from me. Ip due course Charley | speak tober? How isthisto end? Wha)“ potey. a7 pee ee oh! | tells me that—to me the time was mens | “Grand Diew! but it is Fay, le petite | 2 ‘: 
Sele pombe sas can I do? Who iste help met Who is how you have d. Lose my folly now Lgiian. och Giga cbfing ® te heap. | Fay !'* and then her overwhelming sston- | Me deus thane goad qangte tase peed 
the tern have token, but submits to parish Bert Her—the false woman Will you forgive met is \hat ls Crushing my soul within | iehtment conveys itee!f lute a lon; amaned _ fr my peace, certainty in one sense it Y 
arp ee CL wont. Nota word | Whose trusting husband and children are ¢ ° . ° ° | me cannot hear their words, but I can “Ab!” such as only a French woman, to | come to me, for I sleep heavily all the 4 
is said that row we were to have had | Ger away, who so abuses the conf In the evening Charley and I go to chureb see—I can watch her gliding to aod fro, the manner born, can articulate. With sight through and far into the vext day 
together, Wedine carly, and a fly is or | dence shown to her together, and peace seems once again to | and see his admi gaze following her burrying steps she runs towards the gate The sus is quite high in the heavens, and 
dered to take us to the opera afterwards. | Sometimes | try to think I dreamt thst enterinto my heart every movement. I feel that to shoot ber | to meet me, and kiwes me on both cheeks | shines a hot welcome into my quaint little . 
Mrs. Balfour arranges and settles it all | horrid vision; but, alas I feel it was no Neat day Charley does not go to townat | would be easy ifa weapon were in my and draws me with her into the salle @ room, with its snowy curtains and old 
| with Charley. In my present mood, [ dream. Shalll goto ber? Shall | ap all He me for slong drive, away | band. Twice, thrice, | move towards the manger Mais, an nom du ciel! fashioned furniture and miniature wagh- . # 
/ lietlessty enough move and do just as I | peal to ber for merey, and show ber bow from the hot town into country lanes, and | door thinking to knock fleroely,to shout, to cries, ‘tell me what all this means? handetand. Hortense is sitting in the F 
| em bid, not even ons she ie breaking my heart? No, that tri onto « besutiful place called Stanmer | cry help! to rouse the household and bid I feel that the readiest way to escape panelled embrasure of the window ‘° 
had foreseen, forestal! all difficulties. | umph she shall not have, nor would that | Park Towards evening we return over | them witness her shame, and my bitter questions, to which st this moment I feel | my hardly awakened consciousness she 
| She has her dress with her, and | win my husbapd tack to me. Shall! the great open down, where we have two | wrongs! | bite my lips through. The warm myself quite unable to reply, is to tell ber | presents a ch picture; the bright 
| takes on of the spare room and of | make another attempt at aowtas him the | pick our way somewhat carefully over a drops madden me with a horcible flerce that I am taint with hun, On this she worsted work that idly in her lap com 
| the services of the needlewoman, who os misery he is bringing on us beth? Shall jolty grass road Brighton lies below us, | ness. Warm, living, blood that is flowing 1 once sets about hn the table for trasting well with thedim tone of the eur . 
euch occasions is accustomed to act as [ telibim ell know! | shrink from the in all its spreading “towniness” Sol say | —but only mine—while she me, and speaks no further word With roundings On her glomy hair and on 
| maid for me. very shame of it. Shall I go to his | to Charley, who reprimands me for the As the carriage drives in at ove I the assistance of Marianne « littl im. that scarlet wool a gleam of sunshine rests. 
Mrs. Balfour always looks her best at | mother? Shall travel up north into her coining of such words Truly this has | makemy way outof the other, moving promptu meal, such as only French peo | whisper her name, and she runs towards 
night. The heightened color on cheek } country home and tell her how beens happy day, and | only wish it could | with cautions, silent swiftness, like the ple know how to prepare, is placed tempt- me 
and lip, seneegenes San east the eves, ly things are going with on with as last onand on, for woeks He in beside | wild feline cresiure | feel myself to be ingly before me shausted nature as At last awake, little paoresseuse /' she 
show none the attractively in the glit. | who, but a month ago, were the happiest me, so loving, so kind once again, and he | Silent, strong, wreacherous! | hide again serts her wants leat and feel that this | cries, kissing me 
ter of diamonds and the rosy sheen of people on earth? To what avail’ It | laugh» st my small jokes and teazes me, as under the trees and watch. I see my hus restorative is what I needed most There Hortense and I were very good friends 
heavy silks. I watch my husbend’s ad. | would sadly grieve the dear old Indy, and was his wontin the old bappy days that | bend hand Constance Balfour into the i nothing dramatic or sensational abou! at my siep-mother's school in Paris, and 
miring glance at her as tall aod graceful | surely, surely our daysof sunshine are pot have seemed so long ago. —a now have | carriage and seat himself by her side. | me now, such as convulsed my quiet life when Madame Lebrun came to fetch her 
| she ow into the room. Is it pot nat allover! | will speak to my busband begun forur once agsin, When he sod! | bear herlow mocking laugh and | know some twenty four hours ago. m, the | daughter away I scoe ied both to 
| ural he should ture disapprovingly from | once again. Without anger, without bit- are together thus, I feel there is nothing I should and could strangle ber were that current of my being seemed suddenly to Honfleur for a month Hortense and | 
my «ad face and my plain, wilfully plain  terness, but with all the strength that is left me to wish for in all the wide work! tng Sete oy grep’ rush into tempestucus floods on whieh | had practised much together then, and my 
black dress? Smiles and decorative art are in me for truth and honest love, I will ap Only « prayer comes thet this may not hen it is all over—when they have Was ruthlessly buoyed upand swept along. | present sod plans were connected in 
for her, who seems \o have taken all sun to him and to his better nature. change. really driven away together—a terrible Then I thought never to cat or drink or | with the experience and taaility that ‘ 
shine out of my life. Now that all seems must be some respome. In bin I Next day Charley goes wo town, but re. | reaction comesover me. Faint withdeadly sleep again, new, in this quiet, peaceful ee 
| darkand gloomy sbout me, why should | | have centred every wish, every thought, turns early, we haves pleasant evening on | tickness | lean against the stone wall, and room, with the shaded lamp and the wit If these kine, simple pecple woald 
} pot adapt my clothing to my sad beyond him I have cared for no one, %* the beach, be smoking I sitting beside dread—ob! how I dread—that | cannot ates eyes of Hortense glimmering on | allow me to live ~_ with them, and 
| thoughts? sothing. Is this God's panishment in that | him in peace and kileness. (nm the third | drag my weary limbs farther But much me, with the inviting repest before me, I | help me to get « pupils, I be of 5 
/ Presently we are seated in the much | have raised te de bow down be. day Charley mises his usus! train, and | has to be done yet to night, by me,and no am reduced, thankfully enough, to the | use to Hortense, and at the same time gain 
talked.of box. Putti is singing to ns of all foreand worship’ My hasband has be comes beck to the hotel as he hasan hour | weakness shall conquer or prevent me. [t most ordinary level of nature by nature's enough to pay for the expense my stay in . 
| the woes of Lacan. Music has always come an idol to me, and | am to learn to wait must all be done before I really awake, as wants. Some such quiet thoughts are in their house would necessitate. Later in 
| seemed to me the fitting interpreter of now that he is made of very mortal clay ‘1 shall walk up with you now to the | I repeat to myselfagain and in: I can my mind, excluding those other madden- the day, as Madame Lebrun sat by my 
thoughts thet cannot be spoken, and | Will God help me ii 1 penitent, confest station,” say |, putting on my hat To | do it to-night, but to-morrow shallawake ing ones. Thankful for the momentary bedsile, [ tried to explain all this to ber 
Locia's imaginary anguish becomes to me = my sin to Him and ask for mercy * gether we climb the station bill, and I go | and the chance will be lost! So with an mental rest, [ accept it, vaguely dreading I felt bruised and stiff, my limbs ached. 
the poignant sorrow that is throbbing are the thoughts in my mind day | on to the platform with my beloved, and | intense eflurt | conquer the physical weak. the inevitable hour when these wild tor and to rise seotmed fully difficult 
withinme. I lean beck and close my eyes, | after day, in such mental anguish do | watch him ashe takes te in the | ness and make my way back tothe station. menting visions are sure to meet me face Therefore! yiekled willingly enough tw 
. om, be pee Mrs. Balfour has «pend weary hours when Charley has | carriage, and my heart is full of an aching My course is clear, my resolution taken, to face again. While Hortense is peeling the kind commend that w id apn me 
with her back to the stage, lefime When a week is s lived through, tenderness, and! wish I might go w the old life and all my happiness aredead, and handing to me slices of pears, her ‘to remain “tranquil” in bed. And thus 
f and is much Geeupied in exhibiting her | Limplore to be taken home But my re him. This is the eventful Sth—the day dead, and can never revive But | will motherenters. I know her well though Otte, eee anaes é came 
diamonds to the house. Still she has time quest is refused point Dlank ofthe ball, It wason my lips to say so t | leave sll that can remind me of othertimes, she fails to recognize me at first. She easily ong Ear ete iteelf told 
to spare for many w to Charley, “You look so weary and (i, my child, him, but I checked the impulse Since nd rather flee to the end of the workd looks as I have always seen her look, and to sympathetic Hortense worked! 
whose head is necesss: to | it would be crue! to iake you away from | Sunday veither he nor! have ia the most than live through more such agony as | even the details of her dress are unaltered hervelf up into « state of an 
hers. Toll this provocation I have reso | the invigorat breeze here.” So saye distant way alluded to Mrs Belfour, | bas frozen the heart in my bosom to There are the same prim gray curls, the ger ee she heard the detailk She 
lutely shut my eyes. I try not to listen to | Charley, and ¢ adds, “I fear you will look sfler thetrein that caries him from night lowe fitting black alpaca guwn, the Maltese would have flown ate rival on the seeing 
her whi and only to hear the | not be well enough efter all to go to that me with « strange sinking of the beart hen I enter the gate of my dear litle lace Arh over her bead, on her bands of that first fatal kiss, and hed matters pot 
¢ warbling of sympathetic, surrowful | ball on the WOtb* He aske the question, | As I make my way home the July sun | home in Wimbledon it is nearly midnight slate colored gloves, and hanging over the been ended by thai display of hostilities, 
voice on the * © © © Luecia’s | but avoids my eyes. beats so hotly upon me that I feel almost The startled servants stare at meas on one one arm a blick po eon us and would bave broken into the window on the 
: emotkmal eriefs come to a melodious end “That bel for which Mrs. Balfour of | faint, and creep wearily into the cool | deme noted. | am past heeding appearances, thus only, had she appeared to me, and I night of the ball and annihilated c« diasble 
| The curte’> Gills. Mre Balfour rowses | fered to get us ticketsT | ask vestibuleof the hotel. But theagh so warm | sad, refusing all offers of their services, go knew well the hearty tones of the voice de femme with a epete, or a mike, or « 
| we with « tap of her fan and a mocking “Yes; the very inst one at Willie's and languid, | cannot keep still, | ean set | stra to my room that would presently come to me in kindly knife Sore weapon surely woul! have e 
— Rooms until the winter P by that tle to nothing A sense of ex ” ‘But you will let me make you « greeting, as ber lips lent themselves to been ready to herbhand Madame Lebrun 
“<vercome, my dear Pay” she mys. | time will feel beter and like to go, | upes we, and | wander ly from one cup of tea, ma'am, surely?” says something like a smile, the only way in bade her daughter hush, and evidently 
“No wonder you wished to stay at home | and if you wish to doso—" ram to the other and beck. At four | kind old cook, dismay in ber voice and which this strong self-contained woman jonked upon us both es , EA TeEson 
/ if you only care w seep an | ‘Charley, have you promised to got o clock the waiter briags me whatallaiong face ever betrayed any emotion. As for her able chikiren Her sense, ber 
/ on.” “Most jong | Laeom to have been awaiting, for | wke “Yes—you can do that, and bring it up healthy brown skin and the clear perfect ecqusintance with that excellent 
; I look straight Into her eyes, but my no “Thea willnot come down at al) the fromthe man quietly. lem | in half an bour. that will give me timetoun- brown eyes, those had already re presented outward decorum that is so far more rig 
| word. Something in my silences her | that evening?’ not eager or hasty, | know the contents | dress And then I lock my door and has  themsclres to me, when I first looked idly hept ine French menage than we over . 
| for » time. | “That I cansot do, of course without looking. The message is from | ten tothe wardrobe and fetch thence from Hortense again the water have any idea of precluded her 
/ We ge into our jolting vehicle “Ohariey, don't stand with your back Charley, and reads thus an upper sbelf a bundle of black cloths, “Tiens”’ says Lebrun. whee | from agreeing with, or understanding 
Charley does not like bis horses oat at to me. I want to look into your face,” Cravoidably prevenied from retu which with trembling hands I unfold. It she understands who this unexpected anything I had done It was all impoem 
night. Ihave vague hope of being up “Beg pardon, madam,” he answer, ing Fear cannotcsich last train. With | is the garbofs Freach sxur de charite, guest is, ‘le evile la prtite Anglaise Ah! ble, (considered, msh to madnem, and 
. | stand that some socideat, ee ee the sof on | youcarly w-morrow. Will explain all to | worn byacompanior of mine in the old mais qu catce que cela cout dire, coyons oaly cae tumedintocienen my pus eae 
| limb, may to divert me from | tonyne was watching a best) your setinfaction days ste small fancy dress ball. To trans. It seems impossible to put ber quaintly. | now in some sort remedy the egregious 
on deadly sickness at me out laden with exeursioniats, |" | gerd no explanation, 1 know it only | form myself into s num is the work of ten turned phrases into Englsh, still this fully of my conduct a 
| heart. Nosuch chance! The driver is | who are spending their Sunday im what | too well. There is eager haste in my move | mim end then, again with thu sewly. shall be done henceforth, though | feel You must write, and st once,” she : 
tlow and ceutious, and we go ing appears to me very questionable enjoy ments sow as | revurn to the and sealantibe cetemest. & Ghtp deus how their ply is lost in translation. urged, ‘‘s friendly letter to monsiour your 
meadily op. To sit up & that | ment.” owitl on a black dreseaed shaw! and through the breskf@st-room, un Hortense whe bas studying my face bastend tn it you will tell him that you 
emall space, compelled uw the at. | “Chartey,” I ay _ but oa thet docs service on miny | lstch the window, creeps stealth. for the lest hour, interferes, and tries to are willing to return to bis roof and his 
mouphete of scents with whith Mrs. Bal- | quite firmly, “youreust giveup that ball for days In my pocket I hide = thick veil, lly down the stone steps into the save me from the recital of the troubles protection st once. 7 os oe aoe 
four chooses to surtound herself, te & | both our sakes pot turn away agein, snd thos prepare! walk quietly out of the den, out of the smal! side gate into the thet must have set their crael life upon me, having left 8, amd thet th would be advie- ~ 
greater to my berves than they have deer, anddex't mutter words Goan tegu didinen of Ge night, and— unmistakably. I feel and appreciate the able for the future of both thet you should 
ever before On oO tty etter of we Come snd There is wo friendly darkness wo hideme, sway kind forethought, but I also ive together hereafter under a certain defin 
i Charley & to her, and | sit here me. Indeed, I have no oven when Lentwoct Lenten Gitige eo | ° ° ° ° bd must spesk now, sod to ite artamgement. You must each keep t 
: py i momentary light | wish to be unreasonable or exacting, orin san is stil lighting the thet | “Well, we've had a fine pasmage, Mie,” I announce this intention and your own circle of friends, and meet only 
\* on face, I see that ie eyes are riv- | che very least wo vex you. I have prayed seems te me now so nod for which | says the steward cheerily, “and I hope when the maid has cleared the table, Iw 
on bers. | Ged to five me strength to wo | I hewe fost 2! love, A hameom takes me | you're feeling better mow you're so near seat myself on the Boor at the feet of Mad | exacts wi 
ee cakes i , and co let my conde has | 00 Ge gue of Austin Prinre I walk | bome.” I say my thanks in broken Eng ame Lebrun, who prosesteagsinet the low er “ ae 
i | sot tm your heart that was once all | quickly along the quaintly winding court lish, and presently, clasping my rosary lines of my position But here I canlesn raged, at 
| ft out. 1 | mine, and that you are now wilfully har. | and into Charley's private office, where | opanes This—my home—as the man my face on her knee, snd hide i, if need nat 
| dening against me.” | feel that the steady find the housekeeper sweeping We kaow it, &» Honfleur have come direct be Madame 
/ the windows. | resolution in my tone hassome effect upon one ancther of old There have teen frum Littehsmpton, the route was of the “You remember the time | spent here 
face attrac bim Me caste taal ty eny Gide, Oss be | anealie puengee eaeetninns oe gowe, | mee ete ee et ce ane wid ere with Hortense after she left Pariet’ I say, ing 
hes not looked at me yet “Charkey, | | oChristmes dinner, ete., Mrs. Selling | sing, but it is the one that ao one will ever realizing how | am asking my «mall wo 3 
happening be will say ene word shout your tar past, | recsives me wih pivarare, though she is « | imagine I have choses. Even if the dis ence to go back with me four year age, >an 
ys + ‘het net tw me; and | Witle startied at my enenpected appear: | guise of oxisner ef chasty should be morse inte an of my & a 
D bitterly regret now you did eet | ance at Gret. ted, I have ken the to istence. “In those days you were both so 
ber lipe te trust me, and tell it sll to me when we re | “And are sure Mr Charles lefi'after away with me the clothes [ had worn during good and kind to me, account for that . 
wo her former solved to have no secrets from one another, | all the l repeet Mr — that day of y, and if—if Charley docs my coming to now levee s 
speak, I do not still I will net even touch on it at all. But unfortunstely always loses the Yhresd take any about finding me—be will pb ree years, and we were— f 
- 
ie — — -—— — 'e 
1 
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ugha garden of f 
bose 


1 walked thre ses. 
Through « garden perfume was 






une 
Whose perfume was duicet with Jun 
Where the lips of the bud sweetly ele 
‘Fore the toweh of the ravishing moon 


The sky seemed ever to clear It, 

Uer that garden of ower, and moon 

(Ver the roses «weet blush al the moon, 
And | feasted on honey my spirit, 
And thought then the year wat samed 


“Twas there that the wonderful csachce 
my 


ae tite + 


the rapturous presence 
Of my lovely young loving Jeaanet 





Was dear with the life « makte 
Aed dear with her «mile, and her eye 
My love was a» fair as the roses, 
« full of the moon 
To thrill all my soul with their moon 
As the bua to the dreamy orb closes 
» ber curled lips to my own! 


Bat now the red roses are lifeless 
And all the wide world ie a thorn— 





Soars wearly up to the moon | 


I waik through the garden of roses, 
But ‘tis pot the garden of Juve— 
now so ume of June 
For Love's bitter Winter exposes. 
The rt of my Idol's but «tone! 





TRANSLATED Fhou TUE 


GhOoRer D. COX 


FRENCH BY 


The King Louis Philippe was perhaps 

of all his race the one who showed the 

est liking for the tomate, which, in 

jis estimation, ranked next to the pork 
pudding 

In summer, at the breaking up of the 

council, afer having listened for four long 






' livery and exitered the service of the king’s 


household, which he was the last to 


His taste for the pear did not come to 
the Duke of Orleans until much later, 
when he was ridiculing the government 
oF his cousios Louis TH and Charles 
X. But when he mounted the throne this 
taste had already made wonderful pro 
gress, The public soon discovered this 
peculiarity, and caricatures got about ia 
which the head of the king had « vague 
reveinblance to a gigantic pear’ 

It ie from this time that the Arget ex 


pression, “To make his pear,” that is to 
execute samething delicate of dificul 
dates 


The king remained faithful to his lowe 
for the tomato and pear up to the end of 
his days 

His descendants have added the melon 
to these two gastronomic failings of the 
family, for wife living the king had but 
a moderate liking for this sweet scented 
calabash 

Oe eo 


A Pinch of Attic Salt. 


Sv Fr. HENRY DOYLE 








Most would as soon think it prob 
able that dancing hornpipes was the main 
diversion of bishops, as to associate levity 
or Jocuseness with the ancient Greeks A» 
they appear to us in the majority of histor 
ies they seem to have been a race of grave 
dignified and thoughtful men, to whom a 
joke were an admonition, and whose every 
utterance was endued with the subtiest 
wisdom. Socrates, Solon, the seven wise 
men. the great philosophers, poeta, mathe 
maticians, warriors and lawyers, so crowd 
the chronicles of their day, that the merry 
laughter of the wit or humorist is seldom 
heard. Yet the comic phase of human 
nature had perhaps its best and purest de 
velopment among this pecplr Specimens 
of what they could de in the more diluted 
form of stage comedy has been handed 


hours to M. Thiers, without frowning, he | down to us in the works of Aristophanes 
ordinarily made bis lunch off a great bitof | and others, but remains of the retort 
pudding, haif an ell jong, cooked upon a | courteous, repartee, “bull,” “cut direct,” 
gridiron, and some slices of raw tomatoes | “epigram,” bon mot, and similar bubbles 


covered with « light sprinkling of fine 
walt 


During the emigration, whilst under an 
alias he taught geography to the young 
tw gather twomatoes 

aod after having 
filled all his pockets with them, he not 
~ wentiy munched them greeuily dur 






” me 

hen he wished to make for his youss 
auditory that grand experiment whic 
tists in showing, by means of on apple 


of the lively fancy, are comparatively few 
Appended are translations of some of the 
is of Hieracies,”’ a teacher of philoso 
phy whe lived in Alexandria, Egypt, dur 
ing the fifth century of our era fe is not 
generally regarded as their author, but 
rather asa collector who gathered thom from 
the works of the past and compiled them 
a i the poems of Homer 
In these specimens some witticiems wil! 
nized which are attributed to the 
great wits of mexdern times. Besides this, 








turning upon itself, the rotatory motion of almost every language of the present day 


the the continual succession of 
day and night, he had generally in a cor 
Rer 4 monstrous tomato nearly spherical, 
which ordinarily served the purpose of the 
dem nstration 

A Genevan writer who had the honor to 
receive bis lessons, M Halkner, has given 
the above details in a book which ap 
peared in 1949, called “Eccentric People 


of tit 

We tnd there also, on the same subject 
the following anecdote which would seem 
incredible were it not reported by an eye 


own soil 


bas inc rporated sume of them in its stuck 
of common witty sayings as pative to their 
It is therefore both « just and a 
plessunt task to give the credit of their 
paternity where it belongs 

A youth entirely ignorant of swimming 
went into the water over his head, and was 
nearly drowned. After he was rescued, 
however, snd partially revived, he swore 
by all the ob he would never touch 
water again till he first learned how to 


swim 


An Athenian, meeting a friend, told him 


Witness he bad dreamed of meeting and speaking to 


One day when he had believed it his 
duty to expel from his schoo! a papil who 
for a lung thine had been noted 
ble idleness and recklessness, the mother 
of the expelled came to solicit bis grace 
but her enplications could not shake the 
inflexibitity of the prince schoolmaster 

He protested against the child's scan 
dalous want of diwipline, and declared 
that he would not take him back either for 
gold or silver. 

Tt was the fruit season 

In showing the poor woman out, the 
Duke of Orleans perceived, in « corner of 
the species of antechamber which opencd 
into the sehoo! rvom, an enormous basket 
filled with red, san-ripened tomatoes 
which his visitor had left there on enter 
ing to take up on leaving, and carry to 


The schoolmaster ran straight to the ob 
jects of bis gormandizing love 
“What means this?’ 


him. “Then I must beg your pardon, 
replied the other, “for not answering you, 


incura but I don't recollect the ercurrence. 


A citizen went to visit « sick friend, but 
the latter was so il) he could not answer 


the other's inquiries about how he felt 


The visiter thereupon became very angry 
and exclaimed co that when | am 
sick and you come to visit me that [ won't 
he able to talk to you.” 

The same party aflerwards coming in 


contact with a physician earnestly begged 


his pardon because he had not needed his 
services for such a long tume 

An economical man in onder to save 
tried to teach his horse to live without eat 
ing. Of course the animal slowly 
away, and at last died of starvation 
there ever such a provoking beast’ = cried 
the experimentaliet in a rage, ‘for just 
when | had taught him to do without foud 
he has to die’ 


pined 


cried he. “Toma A certain individual bor » house 

toes here! and then carried a big stone» yong 

The peasant woman instantly bethought — bis friends to show what the cokes 
herself of the weakness of prince, like 

well known thre i the country, and He was devoted to philosophy, and in 

she hastened to offer them to him. order to see the expression of the buman 


The stern pedagogue softened down at 
once, accepted the basket of tomatoes, and 
took back the little scholar 

After 1890, one morning in the month | 


of Joly, a man clad in o ot costume 
and bearing under bis arm « little box for 
which he see to have the tent 
solicitude, oted himself at the 


prese 
Chateau Neuiliy, a» the king was going | 
out to walk in the park 
Assoon as he perceived the king he re 
cogniged him and went straight ap to him 
im spite of the guards and footmen who 


—- to stop bim 

“What do you want?’ said the king to 
him with his accustomed good mature and 
En phlegm 

“Pardon, Monsieur.’ replied the 
stranger, in an engaging manner, ‘I have 
irave three hundred to come to 
Paris from my country, 1 see that you 
do pot remember me!” 

“lt is douttless « long time since I have 
had the pleasure of seeing you, my good 
fellow!" 

“Troo,”” returned the Swiss; ‘it is 
twenty seven years Saint Philippe’s day 
It was at —— 


& moment—I have it—you are | * 


CL eel 

“Uf the tomato woman’ 
once Peasant, bis eyes snark 
ing. 

faa showing the littl box which he | 


had continued to hold under his arm until | 
now, he said 
“When about starting, my aged mother, | 


queen, Mme Adelaide, the 
even ina theme which M. Cuvil- | 
fier Pieery Gitated wo cn exercise to the | 
Hitthe Duke d’ Aumele. | 
He oud ote brn of enh | 
rot al te deal oh ms ber 
Philippe asked his 


z 
i 


i 
é 
: 


i | 


| 


| 


face while asleep, be put a mirror before 
him and then closed his eyes, 

A scholar coring a doctor walking to 
wards him hid behind « wall wll he had 
passed. Some one asking him the cause 
of this he answered: “My health is so 
good that Tom ashamed to look a physi 
cian in the face.’ 

The master had bought a choice cask of 
wine and securely sealed it. A tippling 
servant, however, bored « littl hele in 
the lower head and thus quenched his 
thirst. Aflerwanis whee the owner 

it and found half the liquer gone 
be was much confounded, as the seal was 
unbroken. His wife suggested tt might 
have been tapped from the bottom. “Fool, 
how can that bet he retorted; “anyone 
can see the bottom wine is afl right, it'* 
the top of it that's gone.” 

A busbandman mwa rare bird alighi 
upon one of his trees, and be crept slowly 
up to shake the tree suddenly, and tumble 
the bird into his band, that he might 


cure it 

A stadent met an ace 
Theard you were dead ' 
O46 BOW see Is BOT 
1 don't know about that,’ 
“I'd much rather believe 


ntanee. “Why 
said he Weil, 
wae the reply 
he rejoined 
the man whe 


"wee the astonished answer, “goo! 
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7 oa e- 
t seked why he 
Why tw harry 


A poor tether bought his son some 
books and told him to study them well, ae 
thereafter they would have to support bim 
Seon after, wanting money, the youth 
sold them and then wrote to his parent 

Father, congratulate me Your desire is 
accomplished. Iam now actually living 
off my beoka, as you wished 

A warrior setting out for war told his 
father he would bring him home the head 
of one of his enemies. “To the dogs 
with your head,’ was the reply I don't 
want your head. Only let me see you re 
turn safe and sound, and I dont care 
whether you have a head or pot 4 

A man living in the country wrote to a 
friend residing at Athens asking him to 
bring him « certain book The latter neg 
lected the west, however, and some 
time after, wishing to secure the other's 
influence in some matter, he wrote him 
sa ing: “The letter in which you asked 
me to get that book, I did not recerve 








Tae Nason, from the French 


of Al 
phonse Daudet, by Lacy H. Hooper. 
reaches us in the advance sheets, from the 
yublishers, Messrs. Estes & Lauriat, of 
Boston. The success of this romance in 
Paris is something phenomenal It has al 
rewly attained Te sevenioen editions ! 
Ite success is due wo the wide spread ceieb. 
rity of Dwudet as the author of Froment 


Jeane ot Riater Aime, in whieh he deplets 
with powertul and painfu) truth, that 
French siren Sidonie—the destroyer of 


young and old But apart from the fact 
that the latter fiction was a complete suc 
covs in every reapect, this last novel of 
Daudet’s has enchained the attention of 
the Parisian public, inasmuch as it has hit 
at several notables of that city, and has 
thrown « lurid light upon certain dark 
doings in high places, which has opened 
the French eyes with more than wonder— 
for the revelations of such an auth as 
Dwudet are to be feared. The story, from 
beginning to end, is powerful. lt sa fine 
tragedy. It is a photograph from life of « 
flesh and bhax! career The author fol 
lows out just such a vein, which his mas- 
ter Balzac would have revelled in, and de 
picts, with rare force, the history of Jan 
sulet, the Nabob, the Levantine—the 
French African, who had a royal fortune 
at his disposal, and how he fell among 
thieves, and became a prey to an evil des- 
tiny. If it is less interesting than Sidonic, 
it is only because it has more polition! sig 
Dificance, and tow. hes at wen and matters 
which are best understomd in the French 
capital, yet its a wonderful work—end 
in this translation we have all the spirit of 
the original, and, lookifg upon it asa 
mere work of art, it is to be considered 
Deudet's masterpiece The calm sim 
plic ity and strength of the style, the effect 
ive situations, the character drawing, the 
denouement, all display the highest art 
and mark the writer asa literary artist of 
the first order 

Daudet writes with more of the momen 
tam than the velocity of foree, and his im 
mense power is pot derived from the usual 
dashy style of the French writer. Sketchy 
he ts but slways profoundly su } 
ive. The fermlty Guech, Br. Mover! 


Jenkins, who is the evil genius of the 
story, ba remarkably riginal creation 
le of him 





yet more could have 
Le is hardly more than @ splendid concep 
tien and suggestion of o character, The 
hero, who lb. in more senses than one both 
bero and martyr, Francois Jansoulet, is a 
very brilliaatiy drawn character, and the 
only trouble is, the reader sees so little of 
him The story is one which we can na 
derstand took imme ssely in France, be 





awe there each 4 ions! rots 
fraud os the Territorial Fund— 
& joint stock company for the 


development of Corica—is a monstrosity 
—bot with us bere in America, unfor 
tunately it is aa every <iay affair, and we 
oo!s laugh at such speculative ventures 
However, Jansoulet, with his immense for 
tune, was madd. ictim of this bagus af 
fair, and wot only of thet, but of a certain 
pious fraud, called the Bethlehem Asylum, 
and, to ase the author's word: was ‘sucked 
dry “ “The Territorial Fund.» marvellous 
im tignble sucker, with a triple and 
quadruple set of pumps of several thousand 
horse power, the 5 alback pump, 
and the Bois Raman pump, aad how many 
others, some immense, noisy with cham 
less pistons, others quiet—discreet with 
minute valves—al! carefully oiled, minia 
ture pumpe that deposit venom at the 
petnt from which they extract sustenance, 
but all working together, and fatally des 
tined t bring aboot, if not a complete dry 
pees, at least @ serious lowering of the 
level.” And they sucked poorJansoulet dry 
There is a deal of humor in the book 
The memoirs of an uttice clerk—Passajon, 
are very enghable. The description of 
the Joyeuse family is fll of quiet bamor 
Rut the gloom of the work 
found It is psinful, 
thrilling, and yet powerfully drawn by « 
master haad. The author meant us to 
have « wide and deep sympathy with Jan 
aod he has worked artistically to 
produce the effect. Of the purely dramatic 
there is very little, if we except the de 
struction of the letters in chapter 1V, part 
li. and the encounter of the Nabob with 
the journalist in Perisian streets. But the 














y. Peal de Gery, seot to see how 
mation: and things stood in Corsica, ls woo 


dertully duc h weve of the Duke 
of Mora—he fuaeral sceno—the quietly 
told tragedy of the suicide of Moniparon, 
aod the Ghal soege of Une Jansoulet Uagedy 
are all masterpieces of writing —leserip 
tive and emotional. Altogether The Nabed 
is « bewatifal work of art by a true artist, 
and in its Engtish guise seems Wo lose none 
of the effectiveness of its vernacular 
Hooper has afl that 
dash, sparkle, piquancy, and color which 
ber letters betray. She is never at lose for 
a worl, or the meaning of an idiom, bat 
| seome to hit upos it by an inepiration All 
the of the (ranslation is rendered 
to suit the exact spirit of the French orig 
' aud Daudet ought to be thankful teat 
has sch an efferent interpreter 
choice publication of Messrs 


= 


| & Laurtat ie to form one of the “Cabinet 
Series," and will sbortly beand in 
cloth, black, gmt at the price of 
n0. 


e | Mew D. A Co, of New 
| York. Ae. - Ft a of the 
from 


| French of Comte de Gubineaun, French 
| Minister to Sweden. ft isa neat work 
a7 *& sparkling collec 
| hom new aad Oren tal stores 

, price @ conte Messrs. 
- Bk. - have published « re 


CVebtbia ay 


om ~ ary ee - 


very well written, called, “An American 
Gir, And Her Four Years in a Boys’ Col 
lege.” by Sola. The story will interest 
co sducationists, and ite 269 


ges are very 
readable. It is neatly bound in stamped 
and gi\ cloth, Mesre A m & Co 
also issue “Memory (ems for the Young,” 


being choice selections from « bundred 
different authors, by Chas. Northend, A 
M. This is « nice little book for scholars 
young and old, and contains a great many 
quotations which are not hackneyed All 
of the above works are for sale by Messrs 
Claxton, Remsen & Haftelfiinger, of this city 
T. B. Peterson & Brothers, Philadel 
shin, have in press a new book by Mr 
om D FN. Southworth, entitled 
“The Phantom Wedding: or The Fall of 
the House of Flint,’ which is being printed 
from the author's manuscript. It will be 
published on Saturday, the Mth of Janu 
ary, in uniform style and price with her 
Iehmact avd Self Reweed, which have proved 
to be so immensely popular «The Phan 
tom Wedding” is sure to have a very large 
le 





~~ 

Mesre. J.B. Lippincott & Co., of this 
city, have published another of the Star 
Series called, “(irey Abbey,” a novel by 
the suthor of “Jack Blake,” etc. It is a 
very good story, told in 324 pages, p.inted 
from clear, legible type, in compact iémo 
form and i& attractively bound in fine 
ceth. Price, $1.00. 

Messrs. TB. Peterson, of this city, send 
us their new publication, “The Deserted 
Bride; or, Faith and Fidelity,” by St 
George Tucker. This is a love story, and 
makes the thirteenth volume of Peterson s 
dollar series, Tt in a very well written 
work, and will be sure to please the class 
of readers who admire this kind of story 
It is published in one volume, tan vellum 
black and gold. Price, 1.00. 

THE MAGAZINES 

Appleton’s Journal, for Febuary, 1876 
the following intersting contents. Front 
ispiece. lustration to “By Calia’s Arbor 
The Amer@un at Work [Among the 
Salt-Makers. by William H Rideing (With 
Six [lustrations) A Paue A Poem 
By Barton Grey Stanley's Voyage down 
the Congo. By A. H. Guernsey Angelo 
A short Sie Ry Lillian Gilbert Browne 
Freedom. A Poem. From the Servian 
By Joel Benton “Rip Van Winkle,’ Talks 
with Jefferson the Actor Three Rings. A 
Poem. By E. 8 F. Mementos of Mycene 
By George M. Towle The Dying Actor 
A Poem. By Edgar Fawcett The Battle 
of the Birds. By Maurice Thompeon A 
New Year Greeting A Poem. By Christ 
jan Reid “Cherry ripe!’ A Novel By 
Helen B. Mathers. From Athens to Corfu 
By A. Harrison this number of 
o's is very charmingly illustrated. 
the January number the 
sine of American History (A. & Barnes & 
Co.,) begins the second year of ite exist 
ence, with a subscription list and a popu 
lar favor which warrant the publishers to 
Promise a periodical of constantly increas 











interest 

"ihe Historical articles in the present is 
sue are three in number, and comprise an 
account of the Fall of the Alamo and the 
massacre of ite Texan defenders by Santa 
Auna in the year 1836, from the pen of 
Captain Reahen M. Potter, of the U8. A 
a version of the Battle of Oriskany, by 
General J. Watts de Peyster, and some re 
marks on the Portraiture of Washington, 
by Isaac J Green woud 

The editor supplies a biographical sketeb 
of the Wahoos, of New York, which is i 
fastrated by s fine steel portrait of William 
Walton, and an original drawing of the 
old W Hone The Original Docu 
ments include the diary of Joshua Pell, 
Jr, « Britieh officer in the Bargoyne cam 











peice; an amesing propal to the Conti 
oental Congress by a Polish prince, to es 
tablish » New Poland in America The | 


reprint isa translation from the Merewre 
Prancais of the voyage a& des Monts to 
Canada in 1603, et The department of 
Notes and Queries is full of details, cover 
ing a wid> feild of investigation and local 
interest, and the number closes with the 
usual literary notices, which are prepared 
with conscientious and impartial care, we 
are authorized to announce original arti 
cles of unusual value in the February num 
ber 
Seribaer's Monthly midwinter oumber 
in the variety of its contents, and the 
beauty of its illustrations, as well as in its 
entire mechanical execution, surpasses 
anything hitherto attempted 
8 the series on American Sporta, there 
is “Moose. Hunting, Iijustrations = by 
Sa . Ward and Kelly, “A California 
Mining Camp, 
by be Hallock Foote, “The Humming 
Bird of the California Water fall.” Mus 
trations by Moran, Beard and Gibeon 
“Recent Charch Decorations,” by Clar 
ence Cook, [ustrations of the work of 
Bartholdi. Lafarge and St. ‘audens 
‘Following the Haleyou wo Canada,” by 
Suma Majolica,” by Castellani, ete., 
ot re @ 
Stories by Staddard, Gilder, Boyesea, Hol 
land, Stockton, besides Sketches, Es 
says, Reviews, and Fun, “How « Man 
Takes Care of Hie Baby,’ “An Asylum 
for Literary Lunatics,” etc., ete. 
One of the most noteworthy features of 
the Midwinter Scribner isa series entitled, 
Personal Reminiscences of Lincoln,"’ by 
Noah Brooks, with fac simile of one of the 
President » stories in bis own haodwriting 
These rs have lwea specifically copy 
right that they can be had only in 
the zine 
For the convenience o/ purchasers of the 
+ Scribner, there will appear the 








earlier chapters of “Roxy: Dr Eggies 
ton's Novel, from the 1877, 
December, 1877, audJanuary, 1#78 num 


bers of Seribuer, vogether with Mr. Frank 
R. Stockton's capital “Rudder Grange 
original iDustrations 
tinter Servbner ) 
in a Seribaer Extra, which is sold by all 
booksellers and newsdeaion Price, 15 
cents 

We have received The Erlectic Magazine 
published by E.R. Pelton, of 21 Bond 
Sireet, New York. It has rich and varied 
contents 

L. The Seience of Electricity as applied 
in Pease and War 

IL. Russians and Turks at the theatre of 


war 
ITl The Marder of Thomas A ‘Becket 
By Froude 


IV. La Grande Dame de | Ancien 


Dustrations and Text | neid ree 


Joseph Cook. It is a very excellent num 
ber 


reer 
Mesers. White, Smith & Co, of Boston, 
send us “Home Sweet Home," thotasie de 
cvncert, by E. F. Pond A goed piano 
piece for practice and very beautifully 
arranged The Mill Will Newer Grind 
with the Water That Has Passed,” « song 
and chorus by John T. Rutledge, a song 
that is sure to take ‘The Prince of 
Peace,’ «a Christmas anthem by ( A 
White, very pretty and not too diffientt 
‘The Violin and Piano Quarteriy,” « 
journal! devoted to duetts for vielin or flute 
and piano with cornet ad Whitum. Each 
oumber contains 20 pages, compiled by 
Charles A. White’ This is a very good 
musical publication. Single number, 75 
cents, Annual subscription, @2 00 




















Le ule flour, three 
ou seugar one cupfo! er, one cupful 
milk, Ove Ogg, season with lemon 

To Cumas Wat Paren — Wall paper may be 


somewhat cleaned by using fine, dry Indian 






meel, rubbing it on with « soft, dry cloth 

o LINES. —I se one teaspoon 
ful powdered borax to one quart of betling 
starch; it will improve the «tifening and 


one cug ae 
spoonful battera 
to 








square. boiled together about thirty 
minutes, will make nice taffy 

Dev vest oF ree Trost — A remedy for dry 
neesot the throat will be found tm « 









ere 
ity, aed al 
mouth 
Krew 





“ we 4 of oreed about 
billiard.ball, ted up tm a lim 
t 





the 
reens, Will absorb the gases bh often 
imes send such an insupportable odor te 
the regions above 






Tract r Puppies rt apoon ful of 
alt pint of milk, six lampe of 
grains of «alt ir these on the 

re. ve min beat 


. ne eee 
up until & mixed; pour thie into « bat 
tered cup. and boll twenty five minutes. 

anive Frame.—A very common mis. 








hey should be fed with a little 
d often: but many, to save 


and grates 
eva) t 
and trouble, put on @ great deal at 





butter, three quar 
pound of A 








gs, balf 

spoonful of soda, one o 

small nutmeg . work the butter to a cream 

add the milk next, putting tm the four and 
ode last 







Gasnam Poe Cewer thin, sweet 
eream.and prepare « dough, as for crack 
ere, roll out and make y le as with « 


ernet of grease a a you will 
heve an article that ls very catabie and 
healthful 





Cree ror Live 
perate & datly 
sponge bat a. and 


oki 
take every morning one-half pint of fresh 
milk from the cow. mixed with a winegias 
of the expressed jutee of green boarhound 
To be successful lt must be persisted tn for 









. One teaspoonful of 
rand al me eee. and « little «alt 
fon haif the milk and «tir in the comm meal 
let it evo! ; then be remaincter of the 


mit and the other Ingredients, peur ail into 
a buttered dish, and bake one bour 
| Deceserm.—one pound of white engar, 
ene quart of mith one-half poand batter or 
jard. one pint yeast, four saMicient to ett 
Let the doagh rise, then 1M «mall port 
‘wist Inte shape Cook the 





cvtpt makes an excellent rus! 
FARM AND GARDBN. 


Pott rey ecx basket can only be 
Li iving Werw feed and prowid 


Clean out the roost 








tin, 
— vine 

Cake oF Sueer.—Sheep require plenty of 
freeh str, Their warm coats protect them 
from the cold. and if they haveadry yard 








they are vat of doors in fine weather 
than ine close shed 

Sresamtse Masone.—If manure te spread 
on mead the freezing and the wing 
daring the 


end the # 
matertal Into the 
as soon Gs the plants peed the manere But 
if the epreading & delayed aot! «pring this 
end may not be secu 

Faux Waome ts Exotaxn.—At a meeting of 

g fairs tn England and Scotland 

jy, the wages Teed upon were 
Ai Aberdeen, for foremen, #6 








A Fox's Laapen—The English Lice Stock 
Journal gives this acoount of the contents of 
® fox me: “ Digging 









came upon a well-stored jtrder It contain 
2 rabbits. 4¢ large tere trikdges, 
thrash.) blackbird. 2 ret mouse. b 
vides « le uaatit nge and bones of 





| other game, bat Bet even the feather 
domestic fow! could be discovered 
c are turnip-, ra 
buck wheat, sown Letween the row sleers at 
the last ecaltiveting Sometimes this may be 





ot tbe 








done with f the ground & rich and 

ould grow. there may a well be 
something @ r m place of them 
aod we tre tml i of white 


-” 

tarnipe per sere. grows tn this manner 
whieh were worth nearly as mech as the 
cork 

Reeves or 
Africa. Fay 
and ia Pers 
etttatio, 


mane. —The horses bred tn 

Arabia, *yrta, Asiatic Turkey, 

are all of the same family, com 

the race Known as of Fastern blood 
‘ 


be other vartety 
above the Mediterranean ts the European 
Te 





nee f P 
ward until the top of the tree ts reflected ip 
the coatre of the mirror. The he 
tree equals your betght multiplier by + 
tance of the tree from the mirror Qvided by 
your distanee the mirror 

Fics tive Artasy —This pron we believe 

® 


never as yet been put ractior in our 
Own coun he idea is to have an apiary 
. fat bottomed boat or raft, # hich 

is to cated along on of oar te 
Vers. eo a to be constantiy in the midet of 
the « Bow of honey almost the season 
throagh Ut i well-known that the white 


clover commences to bloom Gret in tne 
b, and then gradually moves 
Chee 





orthward ; if we could be 
one daring it» height 
. & woult seem 








om “4 
be obtained. We are informed ie 
Telory. that the ancient Egyptions of the 
Nile made @ practical «access of these Moat 





deptp bien 

under (he = the carg 
the - 

Roeted a new Meld dart 
thing similar, loceied 

by hes bere © 


—A new order is about to be established 
in Inctia, to be called the Order of the In- 
dian Empire. 








in France, Me given to wl 
native Indian administrators who have 
able philanthropy. 4 





Scribner's Monthly 
MIDWINTER NUMBER. 


Ter Mipwerren Nowsen of Scnre- 
sens Mowrary, in the variety of its con 
teats, and the beauty of its Mustrations, 
as well as in itsentire mechanical execu 
on, surpasses anything we have hitherto 
attempted 

In the series on A Sporta, there 
is “Moose Hewrie,” Dlustrations by 
Sandham, Ward and Kelly; “A Catiroun 
sta Mixive Camp.” [ rations 
Text by Many Hassoca Foors, “Tae 
Hewwixe Beep of THe Catsromna 
Waren racis,” Uustrations by Morn, 
Beard and Gibson, “Recent Cuvnen 
Decorations,” by Clarence Cook, Mus 
trations of the work of Bartholdi. LaFarge 
and St. Gaudens, “Following the Halcyon 






to Canada,” by B hs olica, 

. P Te are also 
Tlust rated nd Stories by Stuxidard, 
Gilder, Boyesen, Holland, and Stockton, 
besides Sketches, Essays, Reviews, and 
Fun, “How a Man Takes Care of his 
Baby.’ “An Asylum for Literary Luna 


thes,” ete « 


. et 
The edition of the “Mrowiwwren Scarn 
Ske 


One Hundred Thousand. 


Among other novelties, there is a double 
frontispiece: « Portrait of Abraham Lin 
coln, from the last Photograph, drawn by 
Wart Earox, and engraved by Cove 
and opposite the portrait, a sonnet on 
Linouts, by Rirotako Hexky Stoppann, 
printed in quaint Old English type, from 
matrices three hundred years ok 

One of the most noteworthy features of 
the Mipwowrer Scurmven is a series en 
titled, Pemsoxa. Rewinmcences oF 
Lincous,” by Noam Baoows, with the 
simile of one of the President's stories in 
his own handwriting. These papers have 
been specifically copyrighted, so that they 
can be had only in the magazine 


putes“ sia 


For the convenience of purchasers of the 

Midwinter Scnrm~en,'’ we have reprinted 
the earlier chapters of “Roxy,” Dr 
Eggieeton’s Novel, from the November. 
1877, December, 1877, and January, 1875 
numbers of Scxrmven, together with Mr 
Frank Ro Stockion’s capital “Reppren 
(manor Strona,’ with the original i!jus 
trations (alse continued im the “Midwinter 
Sexmmxen), in a “Sennen Exrma, 
which is sold by all Booksellers and News 
dealers. Price 15 cents. 


Fifty Dollars for $5.00. 


For 6.00 you can Senex) as 
Mowrurtr, the best of the rated ma 
zines, for owe yearend « half, beginning 
with the magnificent “Minscowaen Now 
nen,” for August last, including the splen 
did ““Mipwisren N an’ fur February 
of this year, and encing with the number 
for Jan 1879, and also the splendid 
Christmas Holiday Numver of St Nicno 
Las for December, 1877, containing one 
hundred pages—the fiuest number of a 
children » magazine ever issued 

These numbers will contain all the 
chapters of “Hm Isuxnrrance,”’ Miss 
Trafion's graphic story of Ansy Lire, all 
of “Roxy pwarp Eoo.meton'*s New 
Nove, a story of Western life during the 

wtitical compuig of 1840 and all ors 

rge part of Loyesen's novel, “A Knight 
of Fortune,” the story of « community of 
emigrants inthe Northwest, beades shorter 
#ories by Mrs. Burnett, Saxe Holm, Boye 
sen, etc , and Diustrated Poems, Travel 
Sketches, Pesays, Reviews, nearly « dezen 
of the «plendidly (Mustrated series of “Orr 








or Doon’ Papers, including many of the 
best of the series on “American Sports, 
and on “The Picturesque Aspects of 


American Farm Life,” ete, ete, ete 
to ey, all the numbers S RIDA ER's 
jowTay from A 1877, to Jew " 

1879, ia@lusive, and the Christmas Holi 

day Namber of Sr. Nictoi.as, more than 

2,009 octavo pages of the best and freshest 

iNustrated literature, costlag in book form 

more than 00 4 

Price 35 cents. 64.00 0 Year. 

For Sale by all Booksellers and News 


dealers” 
SCRIBNER 4 ©O., 748 Breadway.5 ¥ 


A BOOK FOR WOMEN. 
ON DANGEROUS GROUND ; 


oR 
AGATHA’S FRIENDSHIP. 
New Edition, with Esy. 


1.06, 61.95, 61.50. 
Seot petpaid >) the Publishers oe recript of price 
Pew men ap til fewer women ould have tod 


the evil uf ser'ety with 
10 have ar Bice deren 








ue lee 
the gretet crus 
te stirs the one while 
_*cereereeree 


Grunt” was erities t the te 


sO Dangerous 
' ao . ete latte 
ta 
Ly resist evil and © the —. 





anmeuneed 
Ail eters wtb the 


Pe .oeereian 
se BOOK SCENTS TAKE NOTICE! 
Josiah Allen’s Wife 
Hae Wrete Awother Book “and | & ready 
SAMANTHA at the CENTENNIAL 


ony Bomeet ; tana A ult ond tase yous 
cham e Send Su* 
Addrem A ° 


THE WAR IN THE EAST, 


Wests tS Ss 
Fir ts kates oa 


FREE! FREE! FREE! 4 
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FROM GLOOM TO = 


SUNLIGHT. 


BY THER AUTHOR oF 


CHAPTER XXI—{ cowrtint 
‘See what war can do. 
"You are very good to me 


were 


| “Yes, thank you 
for » woman's gentle hands. [ am grateful | 





“DORA THORNE 
¥,” “a BRIDE 
ska,” ETe 


FR IN NAME © 
rrow THE 





ep. } 
he said slowly, 
lt is coming 


again 
Again she helped him, never once losing 
her self cont 
“Is it gone?” «he asked, ae the tension of | liewe it, Ulric.” 
pain passed from his thee, and his hands | 
anclenched 


control 


I did wisely to long 


to you.” 


| the conversation, 





ee 


Her face brightened when she sa others, it is that which we call hy the 
How strange it seemed that « kindly smile | name of a 
| should greet her in those cold rooms | There was silence for a minute; 

“It seems so novel and so strange. Sir | even Lord Caraven felt that he bad gone 
Raoul,” she said, “to find « kind thee | wo hat be had spoken in an undig 
t ed nified, ungentlemasly fashion. then came 
Sir Raoul to the rescue 

‘Tt is an old institution,” he sid, “we 
will not abuse it. Talking of abuse, has 
| anyone read the Saturday's stinging review 
at her, and she drew aside the skorts of her | of Captain Hartlake’s great military work 
robe to let him go by. Sir Raoul could | ms cl the conversation, but that 
not help noticing that she seemed to dread | night, when the young Countess was about 
lest they should even touch him. There | to retire, she went across the room to Sir 
was not much hope of uve or reconcilia | Raoul, and ber soft fingers closed over his 
tion there. Lord Caraven went over tohim | “I want to aay good night, and to think 
| wt once, shook hands with him warmly, | she ssid “I want to my also that 
| and asked him how he bad spent the day. | you have been very kind, and that I feel 









ere | 
“Tt ought not to seem so,"' responded Sir | 
Racal warmly } 
Then the Earl came in. He passed bis | 
wife with a silent bow, never once looking | 


| Very happily, thanks to Lady Cara: | sure you believe in what is good, so pray 

ven,” he repi “she has been all kind | for a for me—for lam frightened 
ness to me.” at myself” 

The Ear! looked both pleased and impa j He repeated the words afer her, won 

thent. | dering at them ‘Frightened at herself. 
“You certainly seem better,” hi re | poor child!” 

“We shall have you well yet, | There had been « terrible wrong done 

Raoul.” | here Who had done itt Was it the 


‘Please Heaven,”’ said the soldier rev 
erentiy, “And when [ am well I shal! 
rejoin my regiment.’ 

Sir Raoul saw that, instead of joining in | 
Lady Caraver walked 
| away to the other end of the drawing room 
| sever paying the least attention to her bus 

bane + behavior as cokl, indifferent, ne 

glectfal, as his to her 


| money-lending father who had sold his 
child fora coronet? Was it the spend 
thrift lord who had been willing to build 
up his credit again with the money lender's 
money’ On which of them lay the n 
of that loveless, luckless marriage? en 
# new thoughtstrock Sir Raoul Flow had 
Hildred been induced to give het consent? 
| She so refined, so true and so tender, so 
1 will tell you one thing, Ulrie,” he | proud and so earnest, how had she been 
said, “if | do recover, I shall owe some- | induced to consent? She must have be 
thing to your wife; she is the kindest nurse | lieved in Ulric’s love at some time or other 
{ have ever met with.” be told himself, otherwise she would never 
} “Is she °° asked the Earl langaidly have married 
| “Ifewer you fall il yourself, -ou willbe | Pray for her, poor child! What deadly 
| temptation lay in ber path’ He could 
| guess. He could read dislike of her hus 
hand in her averted drooping eves 


*‘‘Thope I never shall,’ returned the 

| Earl, “if 1 do I shall not expect the Count | 

| ews of Caraven to nurse me } “IT will help her,” he thought In days 
Ulric,” said Sir Raoul in a low voice, | gone by I have used my influence over 

“what induced you t tell me that your } my men to good purpose. I will ase it 


Then he told her how fiery the ordeal | wife was tall and dark—nothing more * } Bow with her.” 
had been through which he passed “Bo she is,” he replied He set himself the task, but he had not 
“Can you imagine,” he sald, “what itis | “Soldiers are pretty good jndges—they | much hope. The days of his sanguine 


to me, 8 once strong man, a soldier, with | see the women of many lands—hbelieve | thith bad passed 


all a soldier's longing for action—can you 
imagine what | feel at having to spend the 


grester part of my time on a couch? 
very manhood within 
T am always dreaming of what | could do 


me recoils from it 





The 


; Indifference and dislike 
me when I say that I have never met, of | between husband and wife were deadly 
seen, & more your | foes to contend with anne 
wife.” Among the friends who came to see Sir 

“ ‘Tf she be not fair to me, what care [ | Raoul was Lumley Atherstone, the famous 
how fairshe be?’ "’ quoted the Earl. “lam | artista genius who lived tor art, who 


wautiful woman thao 


if | were strong and well | dream some- | glad you think so. Ide mot admire her | never saw the color of a flower. the shape 
times that 1am on my favorite charger, | style of beauty If any one else does, 0 | of a leaf, the rosy clouds of sunset, the 
sword in hand I see the foe flying before | much the better—I do not object. There | pearly tints of dawn, the beauty of a 
me, and I am in hot pursuit 1 wake to | ie the bell. ien't it dreadful that the | women’s faee, or the grace of a human 
find its dream, and to feel the red-hot | sound of the dinner-bell 


bess 
She was looking at him with dark tender 


I ask 
Then, soldier and man 


eyes 
“‘Heve all lives such sorrows and cares, 


Bir Raoul? 


free?" 
“I think not—the young and beautiful, 
the great and wealthy, the highest in rank, 


all seem to have their 
think the 


sorrows. 
¢ greatest are theme we can see the 


ow my head and «ay ‘Heaven 1 


“ls no one 


I often 


hes « greater | figure, without « thrill of joy, and a thanks. 
charm for me than the discussion of a Indy's | giving for the gift of discernment—an 
beauty tT’ artist to whom everything was subservient 
to art, who estimated people only accord- 
husband said something to her. She an | ingto their powers of ideality, who was 
swered bim with a cold, haughty look Sir | steeped in dreams of beauty—an artist 
Raoul spoke; it was quite another face that | whe was also in some measure a man of 
fashion, whose least word in matters of 
taste was as law. No matter how the 

world praised a woman, if his decision was 
fair an | unfavorable no one ventured to call hers 
“with a strong one like | beauty; if he praised ber, her reputation 

wi 


“Mine is strong with good will 
i 


y Caraven hastened forward. Her | 


‘as made 
abe said He was fastidious too in his art; nu mat 





least of smiling. ter how wealthy the perron who wished 
“Why Is itt’ she asked thoughtfully And Sir Raoul could not refuse. He | for a it—no matter whether she 
“How many times have Lasked the same | leaned as lightly a» ible on the lovely | were or Duchess—unless she 
question of ! I should say that souls | round arm, bat his was warmed by | would make « picture that would do credit 
require to purify them as gold | her kindness to him, he sternly refuse to paint it 
does the fire.” Then he set to work resolutely to watch | He would have nothing todo with common 
“1 am quite sure,” she said, raising her | her, to sce if in any respect she was defi | place oF common What 
face to bis, “that I should be better al-| cient. He could not discover anything | would have been impertinence in another 
ways for being happier.” She took her with coneummate grace as im bi; and he was 
“Tt is natural enough to think so—I am | She was well versed in all the etiquette of | respected all the more for his plain speak. 
not surethat it is true. There are noble | the table—she was « charming hostess | ing When the wife of a wealthy merchant 
latent in most people; suffering | He saw, too, that with all her wealth and | went to him A thet 
them out. But you, young and— | all ber beauty, she was an mis- | dicated good nature and 
pardon me, my kinewoman—esutifil, | tress of the household; her servants were | she was politely assured by the artist that 
should not want to be happier than you | well trained and ob-dient he had more engagements for the next 
are." “I do not see myself, thought Sir | three years than he coukl possibly fulfil 
She made him oo answer, but the | Raoul, “what Ulric can desire If a Countess with shrewd crabbed features 
dark eyes Gi sadly If he knew, if He could detect no fault in her; but he | requested a sitting, he made the same ex 
he knew the secret and history of her | did not stop to wonder what their dinners | cuse wae umiley Atherstone 
life ' must be like when they were quite slone | worshipped beauty. Moreover, he loved 
#0 quickly and so pleas The Earl might have guessed the na- | beauty of mind as well as beauty of face 
antly to Sir } that he could not realize | ture of his thoughts, for he sid suddenly | A noble soul t attractions for him 
new ex “We had some friends coming to night, 
When the pain had left him, and he was | bat I post their visit, thinking that picterenquedito of the soldier's character 
able to sit up, she bre him books and | you would be tired, Raoul, We never dine strock him, and they were the great 
Nee te ped a ow a " est of friends 
3 made the time pass so quickly that young Countess made no remat He sitting one 
he morvelled at her quick intelligence, her Bir Raoul saw that she had plenty of self 
womanly wit. There was « touch even of | control; no matter how sarcastic and bitter | He had not seen her before, and he at 
genius in ber noble keen appreciation her husband was she was never provoked | once admired ber Hildred bad heard 
art, im her love of music. Then | tw reply strange stories of the artist—of hin ries, 
a dainty little luncheon was to bis, “She has that virtue, he mid to him | his « 


fe 
i 


self, ‘self. control—and it is a sure founda. | I 


looked very 
tion for many others.” 


She wore a dress of 








had : 
that was why he liked Sir Raoul—the | have than touch my hand to lay it in it 


was morning talking to | good-humor when he found he was not 
Sir Raoul, when Lady Caraven entered. | contradicted—‘‘all there are invitations for 


| 





to the greatest | once, but shall never do so again—never 
slender supple figure, | again, it was too much for me - 


pvely Sout! face, the | YOu are much to blame.” 


—_ — k muslin trimmed with white 
1 shall hegia tothink that Iam = car | CHAPTER XXII | lace—the pale pretty pink set off the ex 
pet-knight,”” he said Sir Raoul Laureston had been for three | quisite coloring of her face 
“The hard work went before it, re | weeks at Halby House; during thet ume | advan 
vined Hi “You will enjoy « drive, | be had grown to love the young Countess | rounded as Hebe's, with its grace of 
it Raoul—the sun is warm, and the air is ao Gon ae been «& sister of his | movement, the 
iid.” own proportion as his lowe for her | proud noble head with it: crown of dark 
Fie sat by the side of the besutlful, ten his affection the Earl de- | hair, filed him with wonder and delight. | 
Ui i girl, and they found | creased. In one he saw seifcontrol.in | Ile did not say much to her he 
su of conversation the engaged in admiring her | 











; 


| @ masterpiece of art, with 


| 


tiful face, the sweet caressing voice, all . 
affected Sir Raoul when lene sanguine as to the | wentaway. With drew 7 eyes, Lamley | 
returned, she bade him adieu antil | thon of husband and wife. 5 1 looked after ner 
dinner-time. He looked at ber half anx- | sbout it, and he wondered les at theires-| “She is very beautiful, Sir Raoul,” he | 
The x myn tw mk g said = “'T have not seen such « face or | 
low do you employ your time when had lowed so dearly was | changed. | figure since I left Italy” 
a have no visitors?T” be said et He seemed to have completely Jost sight of “Lady Caraven is certainly « lovely | 
ve v if with me the whole | the higher ends of life. Duty was a dead | woman.” was the quiet reply. a 
day letter to him. Selfindulgence, pleasure, | Theartiet eat quite still, wrapped in « 
“I do the best I can,” she replied | gaming, and horse racing filled dream ly he turned to the soldier. | 
“fometimes | have t»—callers, | up his time to total and inexcusable “Do you think,” be said. “if I asked it | 
L try to study, but I am I spend a | neglect of the beautiful young wife who | as « great favor, that Lady Caraven would 
dea! of time in thinking. Thismorn- | bore his mame. Indeed, afler Sir Raoul | let me paint her portrait t” 
when came to mein the conserve. | agrived he neglected her more than ever | I cannot tell.” answered Sir Raoul 
= Li. standing there more than He had been accustomed to escort ber to | “Thave jam sen her—seen her in « low 
an af ha ‘py | pi pac harmo he went his own | Venetian . with one white shoulder | 
said Sir Raoul, ms not Cara. | saying to himself that she was “all | bare and « mantle of purple and gold 
ven ever spend « morning with you st j right —Raoul was there, Racal would at | round the other. a crown of red roses on 
Tie noticed the some chan | "They agreed " but | "Aeon ber? "Where?" saked the s 
le same we come over ve we rT, but ’ ber? T° asked the si 
her face a* came over it before when she | then fecal wae ‘oon ditheren from — soldier. at 
heard her hustand’s same. other men—« preus chevalier, For whole | = “Here, Sir ‘maid the artiet couch 
“No,” she replied briefly, turning away; | days together the Earl did not see his wife, ing his temple, “here, where |. « pictures 
. $ and oftener gow than ever he dined frum | so tantalizing and s beautiful (ast | can 
home. There were times when HMikired’s | not arethem. Ifshe wi “at con 
SS = >> tebellion sent, | can make her and myself immortal 
against ber when she could soten When may I ask her? 
dure wo remember that the gallant soldier “T do not understand much sbeut the 
and hero wase witness of all the slight: | etiquette of such matters, but I should 
and humiliations to whieh she to | have thought it would be etiquette to «peak 








[ 
i 
é 
i 
i 


yy from it | first to Lord Caraven 


| “TE de not think be will refuse, but I 
should moet speak to bim first.’ 


| the 


man else. if he himeelf, for instance, uttered it 
“Pardon me."’ said the Earl laughingly | the Ear! would laugh—coming from Lum 
th & married man who can | ley Atherstone, be would aot dase to do on 





n Distance lends « t- | Caravem was even then in the house, and 
ment, know.” that if he pleased he would for him. 
Sir sow a crimson flush mount to | The Earl came in, wondering what could 
Hildred’s white brow Suddenly the have induced Atherstone to ask for 
Countess spoke Hor voice {tum The artist soon Lord 
leusly owert, cod wes a0 clrar us « bell | Caraven looked at him in 
Treas Wet Raed Commven,* che | “You wish to paint Lady Caraven's 
said; “if there be one folly greater than all | portrait” he ssid blankly, “But I thought 


\ certainly 
be The fact was Sir Raoul felt proud of the | 
the scroll of folly, He was s man who | artist's great admiration, he wished 
wv desired ¥ 


| im which I allow no interference and take 


you were rather part! you know. 

“1 hope Tam, my lord.” was the cold 
a & No artist could have s fairer sub 
ject the pencil than Lady Caraven " 

“Well,” said the Earl, ina tone of resig 
nation, “I shall begin to think Iam blind 
All | can may is that, if Lady Caraven be 
willing, I shall have no chjection 

“Thank you,” sonded the artist I 
shall hope to fied time to call oa the Coun 
=p merrow 

“Tam mach pleased you have given your 
consent, Ulric,” ssid Sir Raoul, “1 was 
wishing only yesterday that Lady Caraves 
had her portrait painted r. Ather 
stone's picture will be one of the finest in 
Ravensmere 

‘Tf it reaches there,"’ thought the Ear! 
“My opinion is that the whole world bas 
gone mad together 

He was rather startled after all, it start 
led him to find the best judge of beauty In | 
England speak in suc i rapturous terms 
about the Countess, It wasa mistake of 
course, but the strange thing was to find 
an artist of such note mistaken—it did not 
often happen He left Sir Raou! to break 
the news to his wife—he would not com 
pliment her so highly 





CHAPTER XXII 
A smiling Jane morning Lord Caraven 
had, fora wonder, breakfasted with the 
Countess and Sir Raoul =They had been 
talking about their plons for the summer 
when the Earl looked ap with a good tem- 
pered laugh 
Deo you know,” he said. “that I am 
literally tired of hearing the constant repe 
tition of tithes? Raoul, vou claim relation 
ship with Lady Caraven, why not call her 


Hildred’* Hildred, why not give over 
your formal and ceremonious ‘Sir,’ and 
simply say ‘Reoul’* 

‘T shall be only too happy,” said Sir 


Raoul, “if my dear and beautiful kine 
woman will permit it.” 

Before the young Countess had time to 
answer Lord Caraven laughed again 

“What old-world » you have 
Raoul! Fancy talking about a ‘dear and 
beautifnl kinewoman " 

“And why not, Ulric? It seems to me 
that the peuple im your set sneer at every 
thing simple and noble. I repeat the ex 
wression—dearand beautiful kinswoman, 
| ea 1 your permission to lay aside your 
tithe and call you ‘Hildred ?* 






"Yeo," she replied, ‘if you wish it, Sir 
Raoul 

“Tt mast be on equal terms, then.” 

“Tf you wish it, wal,” she said. Her 


face flushed, her dark eyes drooped, and 
het fingers played nervously with the dia 
mond cross on her breast 

“That is better,” saidthe Earl. “I have 
always felt compelled to be formal myself 
when I beard you. Hildred, have you 
written those letters of invitation 7’ 

“Yes,"’ she replied, giving him a num 
ber of envelopes hat shall you do 
Lord Caraven, if they all say ‘Yee 

“It will be so much the better,"” he re 
plied. “But that is not probable; some al 
ways refuse. Ifthey do accept, Ravens 
mere is large enough." 

‘I have some letters of my own to post 
with these,” she ssid; and Sir Raoul saw, 
as she placed her letters in her husband's 
hands, how carefully she avoided toach 
ing him—so carefully indeed that two of 


the letters fell to the ground 
“My is not made of hot coals, Hil 
dred,” impatiently; “you need 


wit) a haughty gesture. quitted the 

“That gir! ix as proud as Juno,"’ said the 
Earl, for want of a better comparison 

‘She has every right to be proud, Uric 
remarked Sir Raoul. “She ix without her 

ua! for goodness and beauty." 
“Withe seems to think I shall kill her if I 
touch her," said the Earl bitterty ‘ 
would rather lose the costliest jewel we 


mfely.” 
Sir Raoul made no reply 
“See,”’ said the Earl, recovering his 


Ravensmere 
Sir Raoul looked up in wonder 


“You are not lke me, Ulric,"’ he re. 
turned quietly. ‘‘I shoul! have preferred 
Revensmere and to the galety you 
will have with these . 


“Would yout” laughed the Hari “I 
tried Ravensmere and domestic felicity 


“Ulric,” said Sir Reon! hastily. “I think 


“We will not discuss the matter,”” re 
turned the Earl, “that ls one of the things 


no ativice * 

‘Ihave none to offer,” said Sir Raoul 
coldly; and they ssid no more upon the 
sub 

jeanwhile the artist had made great 


pr with bis ure, It wae a 
work of love with him He came to 
Halby House at times, sometimes, 


when Sir Raoul felt well enough to escort 
the Countess, they went to the studio 
flow it seemed to grow under his ‘rush, 
that fair fece—tair, pure, original, so ex 
uisite m color, so dainty in bloom! | 

hen the painting was finished there was 
but one opinion—the portrait was simply 
its delicate 





beauty and rich coloring 
Bot every one made the same remark— 
the face was so mad, the dark shadowed 
eyes did not look as though they had ever | 
smiled. they were full of strange sad 
dreams; the beautiful lips were «ad. and 
looked as thengh they had never laughed 
in gtrtish fashion | 
Sir Raoul pointed this out to the artist 
Tee it myself,” he said, “and like it 
Th was the expression that | noticed on the 
face In speaking it was bright and ani 
mated. in oe tt was, fora young face 
the saddest [ had ever seen cannot un 
derstand it. Look, Sir Raoul, at the 
lovely curve of the lips; yet you would 
think it was the mouth of « freving 
child. Look at the sad = rou 
know what I should like, Sir Raoul? I 


| should like a companion picture to this, « 


all, for it was utterly unbearable | “To be sure—you are quite right; he 

(Ome evening the Earl was more than | might not like his wife's lovely face to be | 
| Geually disagreeable. Some friends were | shown to the world But in that case I 
| with them, and oe dinner | should blame him, a man cannot belp but 
Lord Caravan began to speak one of | be better after having seen such a face as 
| ole who had gone abroad | that.” 





picture painted in a few years time, when 
the sun of happiness has arisen for this 
dear lady —tt has not risen yet. I should | 
like those two pictures to be side by side 


| I would call one Spring,” the other Sum | 


mer’ And. Sir Raoul, do you know that 
1 see & shadow on this face that I do not 
ot all like—e shadow that I have seen on 
the face of those whe die young’? I have 
painted the portraits of some of the fairest 
girls and most beantiful women in Europe 
—I have never seen eyes so dark as these 
with that uliar expression in them, 
witherut sure either of death in 
youth or that a story belonged w them” 

pd tn alarm. on 

S think y Caraven delicate? 
beached 


“No, not exactly, thongh her face has 
almost hectic coloring, but it ls | 


| warnin, 


| ridiculous story is 


story in the face.” 
artist mused for a little while, and 
then be mid tw Sir Raoul— 

I have seen beautiful faces that I felt 
sure could never be happy ones. | have 
one in my mind as I speak, as lovely asa 
womans face can be—but there ik « 
tragedy init. She to whom it belongs is 
« young girlnow, bat | prophesy that 
her life will end strangely. She hae strik 
ing eyes and beautiful lips, but I can 









hever picture them smiling 2 Bo, 
be continued, mm hi 
musing, ‘there is something in this fee of 


Lady Cararen’s that interests me greatly 
—* strange story, yet untold 

That conversation made Sir Raoul un 
happy. It might be all the artist's fancy 
oT ponsense, or it might be & serious 
He could not rest until he had 
repeated it tothe Earl; it might be a warn 
ing to him, and make him more thought 
ful about her He did repeat it, and 
Lord Caraven looked up with an ineredu 
lente «amie 

The shadow of early death in ber 

eyes?’ he said Raoul, you are growing 
sentimental—I do not understand |t 

In his simple soldierly fashion Sir Raoul 


repeated what the artist had «id The 
Rar! laughed 

It is wonderful," he ssid, “how fool 
ish men of genius are. To me Lady 


Caraven looks as strong and as well as any 
one I know 
“But pot happy, Uirie—not happy,” re 

peated hix kinsman, “and a young thee 
should never be sad 

I do not know that she has any par 
tieular cause for sadness," was the care 
less reply—— ‘whe has all that her heart de 
sires 

Except your love,” said Sir Raoul 
speaking more beldly than was his wont 

And that,” laughed the Earl, “she 
does not want. You must allow some 
thing for hereditary tendencies. Raoul 
To Arley Ransome, I should imagine, the 
word ‘love is unknown, except perhaps in 
a brief for breach of ise 


“You pain me, Ulric, sid Sir Raoul 


gravely—‘‘no man should speak so of bis 


wife 
lam saying nothing ageinst her was 
the impatient reply; “I merely remark 
that [ should not expect from the daugh 
ter of a man like Ariey Ransome what I 
should expect, we will my, from the child 
of an artist or a poet 
Sir Raoul would not continue the con 
versation, bat long afterwards, when the 
portrait, which was a gem of art, came 
_— he asked Lord Caraven to look at 
it 
“See for yourself,”” he said, “(ie perfect 
contour of head and face. the beauty of 
eyes and lips; then see how utterly saad 
are. One longs to see the lips smile 
the eyes grow bright I am nots 
man of many words, Ulric, but I should 


not like a wife of mine to have « thee 
Wke that’ 

The Bari lan lightly, but be did not 
quite like Sir Raoul's remarks. por 


trait was hung up in the drawing-room 

It did not remain there long: the Earl did 

not like to hear the comments upon it 

One morning he said to Sir Raoul— 
“This portrait of Hildred's is considered 

& very Gne picture; I think I should like it 

to hang in the pictore gallery at the Cae 

le 


“Bide by side with all the dead and _ gone 
ear Sir Raoul “1 

not you. To me there 
to be a quiet reproach in the face which it 
is not pleasant to see" 

. is no cause for reproach,” said 
the Earl, “You seem to think that I de 
ceived Hildred, Raoul From first to last 


there has been no méntion of love between | 


us, Itwasa case of money cereus tithe 
We both have what we wanted. therefore 
no more need be said." 
Sir Raoul, being a wise man, mid no 
more just then. 
(TO BE conwTINwTED. } 
> - —_— 


Many interesting stories are 
cerning duels. The world has been ever 
full of men ready to fight for a fancied 
grievance at the dropof « hat; or, if they 
had no cause, then to make one. The 
nobleman who fought fourteen duels to 
prove that Dante was @ greater poet than 
Ariosto, and on his death bed admitted 
that he had never read cither, was no 
mores cracRed-brain than one of Wash 
ington's aids, who fought « general sec 
ond in rank in the Rewrlutionary war, to 
prove that Washington was equa! to the 
official position he beld, and that, as a pri 
vate gentleman, be was entitled to consid 
eration and respect. La Fontaine once 
fought a duel with a captain whom he sus 

ted of having upon his wife 

officer disarmed poet, and. assur 


tokd con 


ing him of the ridiculousness and falsehood | 


of the rumors, said if he was the cause of 
© much trouble he would come to his 
house no more 
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—Seand o seep—A anore 
— ‘Cash down” —Gold at par 
—The Custom House—A tailor's shop. 
—In writing the address of a banker, or 
wpitalist, be careful and not put it at the 
tom of a check 
—Many men think it is in the best taste 
to slide over the fence, and sneak 
tavern the hack way 

—A boast of strength is usually a con 
fession of weakness, Made! conduct 
on the onion. Be strong in 

—It is no proof that Washington was « 
fon of “quiet tastes 
his health is usually drunk standing, and 
in silence 

—There is no very affinity between 
tailors and sculptors, drinking statis- 
Urs show much similarity between a “bust” 
anda ‘tear.’ 

—Let a young man be as mach of a util 








| itarian as fs possible, he can very seldom 


see the use of the old folke in the 
Sunday nights 

—We don't know what she meant, bat 
a* they were promenading to church Sun 
day night, at about the rate of three steps 
*® minute, we heard her say . your 
nose is eo cold, don't.” 


ath ona 


parior 


good many thing» 


| whether a man isa hero or not. But in the 
| case of a drowning woman whem he limes 


seized by the hair, it all hangs on whether 


her switch is false or not 


| 
j 
} 


—Horace Greeley still stands in the 
memory of the nation as pointing to the 
west, and saying “Young man go 
West This is the reason, perhaps so 


| Many want to go to West Point 


| 
| 


| 
| 


| 





officer's conduct eo | 


pleased La Fontaine that he immediately | 
declared that come be mast, and if be did | 


not he would surely fight him 


A French 


Coant and « naval captain once fought | 


under liar circumstances. The (etter 


om a naval duel, and proposed | 


that they shouk! seize each other and jump 
into the water, The count aid he could 
not swim, the cajsain charged him with 
cowtrdice, and. rudely seizing him jumped 
into the sea. Both were rescued, bat the 
captain's injories were so severe that be 
died « few days after, Perhaps the most 
that told 
Putnam, of Revolutionary wolf fame 
known as “Old Put.” During the French 
war be was challenged 
officer He proposed that each sit om « 
keg of powder, into the bung of which was 
lhgehted a fuse After the fuse got well 
under way. aod the «ame was ancemforts 
bly near the bole, the officer mn Hold 
it's only onion seed‘ 
Tis to be hoped that 


_—-— - 

Mowamwepas Mosgres —In entering 
& mosque you may keep on your hat, but 
must take off your shees of cover them 
with socks or put on slirpers, in com 
memoration of the divine command to 
Moses: ‘Take the shoes from off thy feet 
for the ground oa which thou standeth i» 
holy Slippers or «andals of straw are 
always provided at the entrance of the 
mosques, and must be paid for Women 
are sekdom seen in the mosques. The 
Koran does not command them to pray 
and some Mohammedan philosophers 
doula whether women have Ye 
they are wecessary for the seasual bliss of 
paradiae, where the humblest believer is 
alkowed 90,000 slaves and 72 wives, be 


wevtale 


sides these be head in thie life if he 
Cheumes to heep Ubem 
Mew Merson or ‘Dowxue “—A Vir 


nia Clty, Nev, Chinaman thed his donkey 
y a rape to the front door knob of a man's 


house whe owed him a dollar for firewood, | 


wo md Youth shoul! be bright, at, | and let the beast how! while he eat on the 
i 


When this shadow lies on « face. 
becn use 


Diner 


the eword of the angel | rulated in three hours 


and 


| 
! 


i 
| 


of General | 


| articles at the back fence, you 


| no seomer aaw the thmid, 


The besieged man capi. | « 
is 


—tme difference between Chicago bank 
presidents and the trees, is, that while 
these only leave in the «pring, the others 
do through the whole year whenever 
they get a first-class opportunity 

— course it is not right to judge, but 
aman can't help feeling himself called 
upon todecite whether the gas meter, or 
the gas man who examines it every three 
months, lies the most about the business 

—How skillfal Job mast have been to 
successfully navigate the work! covered 
with boils, never strikes a fellow forcibly 
these days, until he is made sperintend 
ent of one on the back of bis own neck 

—It is one of the most curious things that 
a man who woukl seem to have littl 
household experience, can take the tight 
est cork out of a catsup bottle without « 


a corkscrew, while a woman would be 
thinking about it 
—It «xan old maki who, on some 


body remarking that “Man proposes und 
God diaposes,"" aid she was in a terrible 
state of doubt concerning the whole propo- 
sition, on account of ber inexperience about 
the first part of the statement 

—A rkable men’ be 
tween the Caucasian and Indian ix, that 
the latter is not in the least disposed to 


At 





analyze or invest matters or events 
Only give him the whisky, and he will not 
inquire whether it's from molasses or 
old Rye 

—It has been necessary for more than 
om Semone ae down the 
and keep his eye firmly on the com 


mand, “Thou shalt not kill,’ as he heard 
the earnest efforteof a youth 
across the street trying to learn to play « 
cheap accordeon 

—A man was recently arrested im At 
. On 
the trial, however, it came out that be had 
started in the bastness one night at a side 


unknown works of the great He 
was eventually found out, however, and 
set down as a “counterfeit bill 

—The inexorable law of demand and sup- 
ply obtains in things of inspiration and in 
tellect as well as matters of trade. Who 
can estimate how many poetic souls have 
been prevented, this winter, from burs ing 
forth inte apostrophes to the “‘Beaatiful 
Snow,” the mere factof there not 
being any thus far to burst forth about | 

—Promptness in action has made many 
a person's fortune. And for this very 
quality we defy any one to uce an 
individual more prompt. at down. at 
lemst, than the man who has just carelessly 
stepped on a nicely polished coal hole cover 
of a snowy day Amy ae a reed to fortune, 
he would, no doubt. prefer a less expedi 
thows route 

—Many people wonder why, when any 


one hits o8 an ov exe in doing ats 
restaurant, he ¥ exclaims, brie 
topher Cole Te will not appear 


surprising. however when it is remem 
hered that the dispate concerning the dis 
covery of America was settied by that 
geatileman finding an egg strong en ugh to 
stand on one © 

—One of the evils of this world is, that 

ople have know and intelligence 
GS will not use it re are very few 
darkeys who cannot tel) a hen from 8 room 
ter, but never, in their investigations inte 
the standing and economy of a neighbor's 
chicken coop, do they think of — to 
decide what they are, but bundle al! into 


ty em Eagiich | the bag promiscuous! y 


—Deo not judge hastily. Before mak 
ing up you mind, fairly comsider al! the at 
tending circumstances. If, however, you 
“er 4. men ine white Tent st an Gp 
stair window em, in desperately fling 
ing hair brushes, bomtjacks and other wilet 
may con 
seler him mad without be sitation 
and charge ft to the cals 

—Fortwae thrusts itself into the bands of 
some men te make themecives immorta! 
by a single act A few setze the opporte 
nity, bot more neglect it. Never was a 
given to any individual te se wie the ever 
lasting preise of mankind by the proper 
use of a lithe poison, as to the man who 
steered the recent cat show ip this city 
bat he carelessly waiwed Lis chances, and 
sent everyone safe home 

A man can be 6 eporteman, and yet 
show a gentle, loving heart towards the 
poor creatures he so relentlessly hunts 
One day recently « down town ner 
while cat hunting, aw a lithe rabbit wet 
and almest frozen to death under s fence 
He had not met with much buck 
orwenng 
than he put it under bis cont, took it home 
and after dimmer next day said i tasted 
much the better from pot having to waste 
powder and shut on it 
lm 
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Mr Somers kissed hie sick wife good 
bye, a« he harried off one morning to hi« 
oftice. saying: “1 om half an boar late.and 
Lexpect an carly client.’ 
scarcely gone before he returned in 
He went immediately to hie wife’ + 
ber, carrying an Sg letter in his 
“Bad yt Har 

came into presence Sister Marie 
died cobealy last Thursday, and I must 
gasten off to Bellefont as fast as posible 
Th is exceedingly unfortunate that you 
cannot accompany me 

“Unfortunate, Indeed,” sail the wife 
with tare in ber eyes Poor, dear 
Marie! What will become of her children 
now? 

That ie a question 
You know the pay our 
lows an officers widow expires at her 
death, and, consequently, the ecbildren 
have no means support. They are 
withou: relatives too, 


hand 
he exe inimed, as he 





easily answered 


Government al 


entirely diss 
shall provide for them, but whether in our 
own house or not, depends entirely upoa 


you my dear 

“Surely in our house, Philip What 
else could we dot I will try to be « 
mother to the poor litth things 

‘Ged bles you for mying so, Harrie; 


ther we will be the parents of tour chil 
Gren instead of two. Do I understand 
you right? Wf) it not be so, wife? 
“| could never supply the careful 
Marie + place, but ( shall fod a mother 
in me, rest assured, ip 
“You have removed «a heavy load from 
my heart, my dear, and now I must be 
« 
Will you not take Katie or 
with you? 
Neo. Either of them would be a trou 
ble to me. I will go alone 

The carriage was at the door to convey 
him to the t. A fortnight later found 
him at home again, and with bim the lit 
tle orphans, Sera and Fritz, twin children 
of his widowed sitter, Mrs. Capt Ogden 
Thus it happened that these litte ones 
were dumictied wader their rich uncle's 
roof The md countenances of the chil 
dren, together with the pitiful sight of 
their mourning dremes, created a deep 
feeling of commiseration in the heart of 
Mrs Somers, and she loaded them with 
caresses. Russell, too, pleased 
with the neveliy of having new 

ions, were so amiable and kind to their 
Teaver! cousins, that the tears, so ready 
to start in the eyes of the twins at the re 
membrance of the recent death of their 
mother, were soon dried in the sunshine of 
this new home 


Russel! 








thus brought together, was as greet as the 
: difference in their carty heme discipline 
2 Mrs. Ogden was a lady of accurate under- 
standing. With a benevolent heart and 
steady temper, she was peculiarly fitted 
for the train . 
had early taught them habits of industry, 
as wel! as of care and forethought. Know 
ing they would be lef, at her death, de 
— on ber brother, who had prom 
her to adopt them into bis family 
should such an event occur, she was anx 
fous that — should feel a wish to ac- 
— = early independence, and looking 
ani to that end. she had twught him 
that a rigid adherence to habits of economy 
ae § would surely lead him to 
suceets itz was of an active, enter 
ear Se pa sition, amable, goodtem 
out of —, while Sara was 
ry 4 -—~—" viring, temperate 
7 we vfaiigable in the 
conscientious discharge of all the duties 
required of ber 
aneell and Katie were eo unfortunate 
as to possess a fashionable mother, who was 
better pleased two see ber children excel in 
music, dancing and other light scoomptish 
| ments, than to see them bestow their time 
and attention on more useful studies In 
consequence of this they were far behind 
other children of the same age in their 
standing e! school 





+ . . 

Two yea bet passed since Fritz and 

Sara had been inmates of their uncle's 

bane For s time their life was » happy 
| ope. They were sent to school and treated 

in all respects as the other children Then 

a> there came s gradual filling off Mrs 





But he was! 


The contrast in character of the children 


LNO 


THE 


“That's just as people think,” remarked 
Russell, with a sneer —— indignant 
that Charley Brooks dare make such an 
assertion to him 


Look at Sere Ogden’ mid George 
Willing “She ie the very prettiest girl io 
the room 

Ma! ha'’ langhed Russell You 


should not chose for me, Georgey, my 
bx 
Caw ett continaed George, “you may 
laugh a6 much as you please, but T tet! you 
she is « gem that needs no setting and 
that no girl in the room can come up to her 
for beauty 
| Prita, standit rd his sister's 
Damme repeated, "Eiwocs ty by Russell's loud 
laughte:, and, stepping quickly up to the 
boys, sai 
Sera is just the loveliest sister any boy 
ever had, if her dress isonly pink gingham. 
She don't care what she wears, and ts as 
happy as if she was arrayed in all the fin 
ery in the room. Phon't talk about her, 
boys, I don't like to hear you 
Then walk off, Mr. Impadence 
wi replied “Whe do you think cares 
shout yoursister. She looks as if she had 
borrowed ber dress from che chambermait 
and the kitchen girl had helped her pot it 


on 








Rus 


Fritz was no coward, bat, although so 
much provoked, was too well bred w 
quarrel, Shutting his teeth bard to avoid 
mying engry ds he torned away 
tly for his wounded feelings brought 
tears into his eyes 











That was wickedly cruel, Russell 
said Joba Trevor I thought those chil 
dren were your cous: 

“Re they are,"" ane d the boy, “Paps 


tok them out of charity when their mother 
died, whe was very poor; and I tell you 
it is a bore to have them always about the 





house. Sara makes me sick with her piety 
and as to Fritz, he is ae conceited a dog as 
ever lived It ie a miserable thing t have 


poor relations 

These sentiments did not seem to find « 
ready echo in the heart's of Kuseells com 
panions, and as the dancing had ceased 
and the children were crowding around 
be pi d left him 

Phere gues that cousin of mine n, 
thought Kusaell, as he heard Sara singing 
«© eweetly that all the young guests were 
flocking around her She has a pretty 
good volee, it ix true,” he muttered to 
himself “If 1 was pap, I'd educate her 
fora music-teacher and send her off to 
get ber living. ll suggest it to mamma 
in the mornin 

When Fritz returned home, the biter 
words of Rasell were still ringing ia his 
ears. He rushed up-steim, along the third 
story entry toa lithe room at ite extreme 
end. which be called bis own, and seated 
himself on a chair by the window As he 
looked up to the blue, starry sky, he won 
dered why God in his mercy had pot taken 
Sers and himself to heaven when their 
father and mother died, instead of leaving 
them dependent on their proud. rich uncle, 
who looked upen them with such utter in 
difference and did not lowe ther at al! 

The next morning, Fritz and Sara rose 
early to prepare their lessons for school, 
and were off at the usual time Mrs 

| Somers thought Kathe and Russel) must 
Their 











breakfasts were sent to them 
they did not make their appearance until 
the dinner bour 

“My poor children are not so strong a« 

thelr country cousina”’ Mre Romers re 
marked to a lady caller ‘Priva and Sara 
can bearany amount of fatigue, and in a 
very short time be as bright as ever 
rode manner in whieh Fritz had 
been Lreated by Russell in the presence of 
their comrades could not be easily forgot 
ten What « terrible thing it is,” 
| theaght the boy, “that my darling sister 
must be subjected to suc .* indignities, be 
cause of our peverty Well, then, this 
misfortune must be removed, aod there w 
| no one to do it bat me."’ He knew he was 
too young to throw askle the protection of 
his uncle, with his education still unfinish 
ed. No, that would be premature, and he 
must do nothingrashly What if he tried 
make some money in the hours given 
him 431 The ides struck him as 
If he could only omnage to 
Coombes a small sum for his sister's oc 
casiona! use, he would feel better satiefied 
He would really be the gainer by his exer 
tions, too, because he would become accus 
tomed to labor, and the discipline would 
be a great help to him in the years to come 
j {Te Be cONTINTED) 
_—_ 

Asencaxn Wownx.—The foe of Amer 
ican social life is in the tendency to bux 
ary and effeminacy among the well-w do 

oung Women of our Americana cities and 
anon towns. They'de aot realize how this 
dreadful mania for expensive pleasures and 
0 life of alternate idleness and amis ment, 
te destroying their health, abolishing true 
marriage, feeding the flames of gross sen 
suality and intemperance among young 
men, and saddening the hopes of the best 
parents of the land. Some of them never 


} wit know it in thie world. But most of 


Somer began to tire of the increased th real este thei 
: N, and expense entailed on ber by this edd. | nave GS a od A 4 
Se tw her family Besid Sem oun | lives in this wretched way And Rend a 
4 gaining rapidly in beauty and promised to high crime io mothers, teach rT 





poy = A Mra. Somers could not 
Katie and Kussell, king the ene 
;% their mother, were sometimes rude and 


even violent in their deportment towards | 


their cousins, at which Fritz and Sara only 
looked at them with wide opened eyes, not 
ould be that their 





all was well with the children. He saw 
e them aboot the house, sometimes hailed 
them with «a +d gan J ng ome quad or Pa — 


treated his own children io the same 
wanes 
. . 7 >. . . 
Pa Tae eens of the 25th of May brought 


ao tap’ ance Car 
room 
wes 








‘Her drem is the handsom. 
Mammes had it made oo 


of religion and the public pree to paoder 
to thie inmnity. Thousands of good 
hearted young girls are sacrificed cory 
year, when a little wise andSprudent gui 
ance would ave them. Bui we feel that 
they should be told that anless they change 
this life they will pass away like the flow 
ers of June, and a more hardy and reselute 
class oecupy their places American suci 
ety will shed every clase of triflers, male or 
female, tins dose not do its work, as the 
forests shed their withered leaves. Let 
them wake from their dream of swial in 
duigence. to live out of doors; to 
build up their health; wo cultivate more 
i . taste in dress, and more geoderation 
stady domestic economy . study 
ed skill and tact; fit themselves for the 
noblest positions ever yet offered to their 
sex, and learn that woman is the soul of 
American life, not tie tinsel on ite gar 
ments 


_—_ — ee 
Ax Bxoumn New Yuan Covrow—A 
custom prevailing in Pembrokeshire, 
Eg . on New Year's morning ix quaint 
in 


teresting. As soon as it ie light, 
children of the peasantry hasten wo pro 
| vides small cup of pare spring water 


just from the we! ge about sprink 
eye aereee they meet, with the 


: a of At the 
engaged Sou Gon dite Go Salsatnn vetben ee 


“Mere we bring new water from the well so 
| Por te worship Ged with, this happy new 
| Bing bevy ‘ew wing levy dew the water and 


| wu ere =s ona end bagk 
—ren Fite, 

that do i 
| Sine gota of maid, with geld upon her 


Pe ee Se wat doer and let the olf 
| tang ge Be mf bate mata, with gold apon her 
| Open’yom the eaat doe ar let the new year 
. a ooo 
—The latest baby show fizzle orcurred 
| in & Loais 


PON EN 


SATURDA 


F3MININITIBS. 


Londen has over 54,460 milliners and 
dresamaker 

Where should a lady go for a husband? 
To « gentleman's furnishing store, 
course 

A negro kissed a white girl in Cobum)ia, 


of marching suddenly 


DELIGHTS OF BOG SLEDUING 

A corvespoadent writing from Mantiote. 
B. A., of the pleasures of dog sledging 
mys. Suppose, for example, that you 
have «© belligerent animal in your train 
that misses no opportunity of counter 
in his harness and 
| prostrating the unoffending lead dog next 
to him, the attack being made with « 


South Carolina, and she shot him through much vigor and suddenness that the victim 


the heart 

‘Talking to her husband in a loud tone 
of voice” is punished by sending « Persian 
wife to jail for thirty days 

A young woman has begun the study of 
architecture in Syracuse, N Univer 
sity. She is the Bret of her sex to do so. 


instantly capitulates and ~ turns a turtle 
in his traces. This unlooked for assault ix 
further accompanied by « flank movement 
on the part of the “toregoer,”” who, when 
ever there is anything in the shape of fight 
ing guing on, is sure to have a teoth on his 
own account, never being very partic 
ular whether be attacks the head of the 


In reply to the question as to the number | pear dog or the tail of his friend in front 


of lecture bureaus in the country There 
is a lecture bureau ia every man’s house. 
Terms mostly free 

All the female teachers in a school dis 
trict in England lately atened wo resign 
if an order prohibiting coupereal punish 
Ment were aot rescinded 

A Vermont judge sentence! and fined a 
young lady in i State for receiving 
stolen kisses, on the principle that “the 
partaker is a» bad as the thief 

An old bachelor says Eve wasa true 
women. She sever would have got inte 
trouble if it wasn't for the aatiefaction of 
getting someboby else in the same fix 
a recent fashionable wedding in New 
York the bride was presented with a beu 
quet of 300 flowers, each flower of a dif 
ferent variety, and the present of a friend 

Miss Ida M. Wood, of Jacksonville, Il 
is the twenty-fourth woman in [inois to 
be commissioned as notary public 











twelve 
of the twenty-four being residents of (hi 
cagy 

The Leipsic police are making war on 
lacdies trains in the street. Notice has been 
given through the'newspapers than alperson 
whose dress is found trailing on the side 
walk will be foed 





The difference between noted men and 
noted women ik seid to be that the men 
s)ways like to see themselves in print, and 
tha. the women prefer tw see 
selves in silks and velvets 

She who travels through life ateot and 
slone for forty years, may often yearn for 
a manly breast to lay ber bead against, but 
ber hands are free from callous places and 
broken nails, caused by pulling off her hus 
band + boots 


them 


The judge of a county court in New 
England deciered a few days ago that 
there is more perjury committed in his 
court by women—tea times over—than by 
men, and added “They don't seem 
care what they «wear 

For a good fatherly government com 
mend that of Berlin. An order has 
Just been imsued forbidding actresses fron 
appearing on the stage with their hair cov 
ering their foreheads according to the fash 
ion. Two ladies who disobeyed the order 
were severely punished 






When it was announced in Colorado, the | 


morning after the recent election, that fe 
male suffrage had been defeated, every 
his wife and swore an awfal oath 

round and strong as Limburger cheese, that 
he had voted for the amendment ; but as 
their protestations and the votes in the af 


All this leads to fearful confusion im the 
train. The dogs jump on one another, they 
tangle traces and back bends and collar 
straps into knets and interlacing that baffle 
your cold fingers te unrevel. Very fre 

quently they roll themselves into one huge 
ball, rolling each other in the snow aantil 
they hevk like one hydra headed dog, with 
counties legs and unnumbered tails Lo 
der all thes vocations, what are you to 
* You climb out of your sledge and 
try the whip, only to find out that its rapid 
application makes things infinit stl 

—worse by saggestng the idea to 





do 








they are being badly bitten by an un 

you whip 

| and whip until, tir » purpose 
you hire some one ~ to continae the 

process, afler which you «it down in the 


| gunge 





| married man in the State stood up before | 
1 


snow with a misty fimpreesion thet mo lan 
ustice to the subject, until 
frenzy you follow the ex 
ample of th ef Perth, whe 
ta middle of ©. role and swoore at large 
As hough by magic, the dog» cease fight 
wy at the familiar sound, and tug away at 
their collars in peaceful tranquility and the 
valy trae secret of dog driving is learned 
© bee & therough expert in dog 
driving a man should be able to impreeate 
freely and with considerable variety in 
at least three different languages. No one 
tongue affords expletives enough to de the 
subject justice, The Indian tongues are 
probably the poorest ~ employed in 






wloode in 












dog driving. owing to r poverty of ex 
pressive adjectives. “ Michastrin”’ is the 
nearest approach to profanity tn the ( reek 
tongue, and wecans, simply, bad dog Eng 
affords a larger vorabulary, and 
answer the 7 me tolerably well, but 
whatever nun of tongues the driver | 


is absolutely essential w 
art, and 


that is French 
octs in any lan 
but curses delivered in French 
will get a dog through and over every 
thing 
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The Parent of Insomnia. 
finewnla of @akefuiness ie in nine 

anes st ten a Ay ngeptie tetmiaeth 


tenet digee 
fhe gives somal steep. Indigestion ln terferes with It 
The brete and « 


anne hs) tepentbo tie ¢ rae cof Hae pers omnn- 
oof a weak state of the gastet 





Hentetier's Stomach 
Hitters, whi b be far preferaite te mineral sedatives 
ved powerfel mapruties Which. themgh they may fer a 
) infarece upon the brain. sam 








The Bitters, on the contrary, gestere 
Activ Hy be the operations ef Chat all importamt nga, 


firmative don't a their wives are as yet | ws! thet \eneficent Influence Is referted ta sand 
gree, | steep and a tranquil state of the wertous system. A 
por ay ey saan oe t keep them under [ the | whatemene impetas ts Hkewler given to the action of 
a few ve longer or bring ‘om out fae ver SGM lavweds by Me war 
and contest the election —_—<_ 


= 

ANTIQUITY or SHomMAKkiNe —The Shoe 
maker is a relic of antiquity, and lived and 
bad bis being as carly as the twelfth cen 
tury He was accustomed to hawk his 
gvods, and it is conjectured that there was 


& seperate trade for annexing the soles. | 


The Romans in classical times wore cork 
wiles in their shoes, to secure their feet 
from water, especially in winter. and a 
high heels were not then introduced, the 
Roman ladies who wished to appear taller 
put plenty of cork under them ¥ 





of Rome in the time of Domitian were 
bl ed up by cobblers’ stalle, which b 
thef®fore, caused to be removed In the 


middle ages the echoes were cleaned by 
washing with a spon Soap and grease 
were the substitutes for blacking Backles 


ateat the Par 
ve Kan 











were worn on the shoes in the fourteenth grote: Ask for Pond’s Extract. 


century In Ireland a buman skeleton 
was found with marks of buckles on the 
shoes. In England they became fashion 


Take ro other. 


able many years before th reign of Queen “Hear ar 'wm ni apes © eof excellent 
M 


ary laboring classes wore them 
copper. (nher 
or copper gilt. Not —- afier buckles roses 
came. Buckles revived before the revolu 
tion in 1749, and nally became extinct 
before the eighteenth ) cumtury 
a 
Tue Mosicor a Basy «Cry —A no \- 
ble incident occurred at Downieville.; Cai, 
on the 4th of July, 1550 


“" = 
sepered in miningthet it rejoiced 
fo the td nt s bern = theatre 


On this patriotic occasion it was filled. A 
was in attendance. Just be 

fore the services began there was heard the 
gentle wailing of an infant, its notes finally 
swelling to a grand symphony of baby 
The audience was hushed tw pro 
found silene». It was theonly baby in the 
diggings You could aot hear a pin drop 
but you could hear the timid mother's geo 
Ue efforts to smother the starving infant 
with her soft whisperings. It was no use 
the baby bawled more lustily The bros 
band struck up ite harsh discord when 
there uj from the audience a strong 
miner who, in stentorian voice 


men whose memories of bome and loved 
ones were for the first time in California 
stirred by « baby's cry—load shouts 
drowned the music, frightened the ours 
ling. and the andience enjoyed the full 
luxury of o baby's ery 


ee 

Poutuecese Counrsarr —The 
men of Portugal have one cocupation 
more important than wearing tght bots. 
and whieh almost, in fact ee with 1 
that of making the very sa fidest 
love known amongst men The young 
gentlemen pay their ackiresees by simply 
stan‘ing io front of the house occupied hy 
the object of their affections, while the 
young person in question looks down ap 
4 from an upper window, 
there the matter ends 


themaghet 
highly anhecoming for the young la¢y to 
allow a billet dows to Mutter down ints the 
street, while the laws of gravitation sand 
im the way of the apward flight of such « 


of 
teons had them « f silver ae +4 + a The qrest Veqwonhte 


in use 
oa “tr ‘cicaninees ad 


a ee 
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DR. RADWAY’S A GREAT OFFER fr HOLIDAYS! 


We wit 





SARSAPARILLIAN RESOL VENT. 
THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


POR THE CURE OF ALL 
EASES, SCROFULA, ULCERA, CHRONIC 
RHEUMATISM, ERYSIPELAS, KIDNEY 
BLADDER, AND LIVER COMPLAINT. 


CHRONIC DIS 





HEALTH 
VIGOR, CLEAR SKIN AND BEAL Tir L 
COMPLEXION SECURED TO ALL. } 
sold 1 $1 per bottle 


RR. R. “ 
Radway’'s Ready Relief. y 


THE CHEAPEST AND BREST MEDICINE p15 
FOR FAMILY USE IN THE WORLD 


ONE 50 CENT BOTTLE | 
WILL CURE MORE COMPLAINTS, AND 
PREVENT THE SYSTEM AGAINST SUD 
DEN TACKS OF EPIDEMICS ANDOON 
S DISEASES, THAN ONE HUN 
DRED DOLLARS EXPENDED FOR OTHER 
MEDIC INES OR MPDICAL ATTEND 
ANC 
THE MOMENT RADWAY'S READY RE 
LIEF If APPLIED EXTERNALLY —OR 
TAKEN INTERNALLY ACOORDING TO 
DIRECTIONS PAIN, FROM WHATEVER 
CAUSE CEASE TO EXIST 
tu all cases where pain of discomfort ie ex 
perieneed, or if seized with Inflaenza. Diph 
heria, Sore Throat, Bad Coughs, Hoarseness, 
Bilious Colic, Inflamation of the Rowels stom 
ach, Ls 
(gainsy, Feve 
Headache, Tic Dol 
or with Lambago,Pain in the Back, or Rhee 
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DYSPEPSIA. AFFECTIONS OF THE Fe je Fegtect ox 
LUNGS AND THROAT, PURIFIES THE | 25Ns wh Thal me or bn 
BLOOD, RESTORING AND | teenth Street, Sew 
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Philadelphia Warercomes 


C.J. HEPPE, 


Corner of Sixth aed Thempeon Sts, 


Abe JAMES VICK, Rechewter. 8. 1 
. or wi ins, Crampe, or 5 Kk KK " x » a A .™, 
the application of KADWAY'S RE DY RE es AA Wea 8° OS 
LIEF ee a ee eee Ke AAA SSN i AAA ~ 
ina few how ‘sé A 2 : 4] . 4 é r} e + 
FoR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS Ris 48 TS Om’ . 
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Maden 1 
Dr. RADWAY'S BNGU- use 
LATING PILL” y 
Perfectly tastelems, Se 
care of all disorders of the mmach, liver 
bowels, kidneys, bladder, nervous diseases, 
headache, constipation, costivencss indiges 
tion, dyspepaia, biliousness, bilioas fever, in- | 
flammation of the bowels, piles, and all de 
rangements of the internal viseera. 
Warranted to effect a pumitive cure 
Price 2 cents per box. Sold by all druggis 
= oases & CO. 
arren Street, New York. 
"De, Cc. BIGELOW, 
enBdential | Phycietan. 
Sitention to PRIV ATE 
fan PuAINTSot. No matier 
cane, OF how delloute, 
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